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I 



i\^'A^ RECOMMENDATORY 

V R E F A C E 



IN an age of uncommon diffipation and levity^ 
and in which every expedient is invented, that 
can vitiate the mind, and corrupt the heart ; 

the RBAL CHRISTIAN klld TRUE PATRIOT (hould 

lofe no opportunity to make an humble and bold 
attempt to ftop the current of vice, which muft be 
attended with the moft fatal effects. ** Rari quippi 
•* bent ;" the good are fcarce and few : but how- 
ever, it ill becomes them to be uUe in the bed caufe ; 
while thofc of an oppofite character are fo refolute, 
induftriousy and perfcvering, in the worjL 

The pious education of youth is an obje6l of the 
utmoft importance to the fafety, the peace, and pro- 
fpcrity of the commonwealth. One of the ftatutei 
of Henry IV. of France begins thus : *' The hap- 
** pinefs of kingdonris and people, and efpecialiy of 
** a chriftian iLte, de[^ends upon the good cduca- 
** tion of youth : whereby the minds of the cruJe 
** and unflcilful are civilized and fafhioncJ \ and 
'* fuch as would otherwife be ufclefs, and of no va- 
** lue, are qualified to difcharge the fcveral offices of 
** the ftate with ability and fucceCi : by that they 

a 2 ** arc 



' « 
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To my much honoured, and no lels truly 

beloved Friend, 

EDWARD BENLOWES, Esc^- 

My dear Friend, 

rOU have put the theorbo into wy bandj and 
I have played : you gave the muftcian the 
firjl encouragement -, the mujic returnetb to 
you for patronage. Had it been a light air^ no 
doubt but it had taken the mofti andj among them^ 
the worjl 5 buf being a grafue ftrain^ my hopes are^ 
that it will pleafe the befty andy among them^ you. 
Toyijb airs pkafi trivial ears ; the^ kifs the fancy ^^ 
and betray it. They cry Hail, firfi ; and after y^ 
Crucify : let daws delight to immerd themfelves 
in dungy whilft eagles fcom fo poor a game as 
fhes. Siry you have art and candour y let the one* 
jndge^ let the other excufe 

Tour moji affeElionate Friendy 

FRA. QUARLES. 



TO 



TO THE READER. 



AN Emblem is but a filent parable: let 
not the tender eye check, to fee the 
allufion to our blefled Saviour, figured in. 
thefc types. In holy fcripture he is fomc- 
times callrd a fower, fometimes a filher, fome- 
times a phyfician ; and why not prefentcd fo, 
as well to the eye as to the ear ? Before the 
knowledge of letters, GOD was known by- 
Hieroglyphics. And indeed what arc the 
heavens, the earth, nay, every creature,, but 
Hieroglyphics and Emblems of his glory ? , 
I have no more to fay : I wiih thee as much 
pleafure in the reading, as I had in writing. 
Farewell, Reader. 



BY 



BY fathers backed, by holy writ led oa, 
Tbooihew'il a waylo haaY'a byHuicom - 
Thfe Mufcs* font is confecrate by thee. 
And Poefybaptiz'd Divinity^ 
Blefl foul, that here embark'fl : thou fail'ft apace^ 
'Tis hard^tafay, mov'd ODorerby- wk or gracc^ 
Each mufe fb plies her bar : but O the fail 
Is fiird from heav'n with a diviner gale : 
When poets prove divines, why (hould not I 
Approve in verfs this divine poetry i 
Let this fuffice to Ikenie thee the prefs t 
I muft no more, nor could the truth fay lefs. 

Sic approbavit RIC. LOVE, Procan. Cant. 

Tot Flores QUARLES, quot Paradijus babet. 

Le^ri b«n^ m^/i^VQlou 

^i legit ex Hgrto hoc Flores^ ^i carpit, uterqnt • 

Jure poteft Violas dicere, jure Rofas: 
Non e Parnaffo V 10 LAM, Fcjiim RO&E^lTO 

Carpit Apolloy magis quae fit amoena, ROSAM* 
Quot Verfus VIOLAS legis ; & quern verba locutuni 

Credis, verba dedit : Nana dcdit tile ROSAS, ' 
Utque Ego non dicam hac VIOLAS fuaviffima.j Tuft- 

Ipfe facis VIOLAS^ Livide^ fi fuolat. 
Nam velut e VIOLIS fibi fugit Aranea vims : 

Vertis at in fuccos Hafque ROSASque tuos. 
Quas violas Mufas, VIOLAS puto, quafquc recufas 

Dente tuo rojas^ has, reor, effe ROSAS, 
Sic rcfas, facis efle ROSAS, dum, ZotU, rodis : 

Sic facies has VIOLAS, Lividc, dum violas» 

BriMt Hall^ EDW, BLNLOWES. 

i^24> ' THE 



Book I. EMBLEMS. 9 

THE 

FIRST BOOK. 

The invocation. 

ROufc thee, my foul, and drain thee from the dregs 
Ofvulgar thoughts: fcrewuptheheighten'dpegs 
Of thy fublime theorbo four notes higher. 
And higher yet, that fo the (hrill-mouth'd choir 
Of fwitt-^ying'd feraphims may come and join. 
And make thy concert more than half divine. 
Invt>ke no mufe ; let Heav'n be thine Apollo; 
And let his facred influences hallow 
Thy high-bred drains. Let his full beams infpire 
1 hy ravi(h*d brains with more heroic fire : 
Snatch thee a quill from the fpread eagle's wing^ 
And, like the morning lark, mount up and fing : 
Caft ofF thefc dangling plummets, that fo clog 
Thy laboring heart, which gropes in this dark fog 
Of dungeon earth ; let flefh and blood forbear 
To flop thy flight, till this bafe world appear 
A thin blue landfcape : let thy pinions foar 
So high a pitch, that men may feem no more 
Than pifmires, crawling on this mole- hill earthy 
Thy ear untroubled with their frantic mirth ; 
Let not the frailty of thy flefh diflurb 
Thy new-concluded peace ; let reafon curb 
Thy hot«mouth'd paflion ; and let heav'n's fire feafon 
The frefh conceits of thy corre&ed reafon. 
Difdain to warm thee at lufl's fmoaky flres. 
Scorn, fcorn to feed on thy old bloat dcfires : 
Come, come, my foul, hoife up thy higher fails. 
The wind blows fair; ihall we ftill creep like fnails» 

That 
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That glide their ways with their own native (limes i 
No, we muft fly like eagles j and our rhymes 
Muft mount to heav*n, and reach th' Olympic ear j 
Our heav'n-blown fire muft fcek no other fphcrc. 

Thou great Theanthropos, that giv'ft and ground'ft 
Thy eifts in duft, and from our dunghill crown'ft 
Rcfl. cling honour, taking, by rctale, 
What ihou haft giv'n in grofs, from lapfed, frail. 
And finful man: that drink'ft full draughts, wherein 
Thy children's leprous fingers, fcurf M with fin. 
Have paddled ; Cicanfe, O cleanfe my crafty foul 
From fecret crimes, and let my thoughts controuL 
My thoughts : O teach me ftoutly to deny 
Myfelf, that I may be no longer I : 
Enrich my fancy, clarify my thoughts. 
Refine my drofs ; O wink at human faults ; 
And, through the flender current of my quill^ 
Convey thy current, whofe clear ftreams may fill 
The hearts of men with love, their tongues with praife : 
Crown me with glory^ take who lift the bay9« 



Ja me$ 
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Boos: I. EMBLEMS. i^ 

I. 

J A M S 8 i. 14. 

£verj mm is Umpud^ when hi is drawn away fy his 

ownlkft^ and enticed. 

Sbrf£nt, Eve. 

Serp. TVjOt eat ? not taftle ? not touch ? not caft an eye 
J[^ Upon the fruit of this fair tree ? And why ? 
Why eat'ft thou not what Heav'n ordain'd for food ? 
Orcanftthou think that bad which Heav'n call'd good? 
Why was it made, if not to be enjoy'd f 
Negled of favours makes a favour void : 
Bleffings unus'd, pervert into a wafte. 
As well as furfeits ; woman, do but tafte : 
See how the laden boughs make (lient fuit 
I'*© be enjoy'd ; look how their bending fruit 
Meet thee half-way : obferve but how they crouch 
To kifs thy hand j coy woman, do but touch : 
Mark what a pure vermilion blufti has dy'd 
Their fwelling cheeks ; and how for fliame they hide 
Their palfy heads, to fee themfelvcs ftand by 
Ncglefted : Woman, do but cafl: an eye. 
What bounteous Heav'n ordain'd for ule, refufc not : 
Come, pull and eat : y'abufe the thing ye ufe not. 

Eve. Wifeft of bcafts, our great Creator did 
Referve this tree, and this alone forbid ; 
The reft are freely ours, which doubtlcTs are 
As pleafing to the tafte ; to th'cye as fair : 
But touching this, his ftridt commands are fuch, 
* Tis death to tafte, no lefs than death to touch. 

Serp, Pifh ; death's a fable : did not Heav'n infpire 
Your equal elements with living fire, 

3 Blown 
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Blown from the fpring of life ? Is not that breath 
Immortal f Come ; ye arc as free from death 
As he that made you. Can the flames expire 
Whicfi he has kindled rCan ye quench his fire? 
Did not the great Creator's voice proclaim 
Whati\rt he made (from the blue fpangled frame 
To the pour leaf that trembles) very good i 
Blcfs'd he not both the feeder and the food f 
Tell, tell me, then, what danger can accrue 
From fuch bicft food, to fuch half gods as you ? 
Cmb needkfs fears, and let no fond conceit 
Abufe your freedom ; woman, take and eat. 

Eve, 'Tis true, we are immortal ; death is yet 
Unborn, and, till rebellion maice it debt. 
Undue 'y I know the fruit is good, until 
Prefumptuous dil'obcdicnce make it ill. 
The lips that open to this fruit's a portal 
To let in death, and make immortal mortal, fnot. 
Scrp. You cannot die; con.e, woman, tafte, and fear 
Eve. Shall Eve tranfgrefs ? I dare not, O I dare not, 
Serp, Afraid ? Why draw'ft thou back thy tim'rous 
Harm only falls on fuch as fear a harm. [arm t 

Heav'n knows and fears the virtue of this tree : 
*Twill make you perfeS gods as well as He. 
Stretch forth thy hand, and let thy fondnefs never 
Fear death : do, pull, and eat, and live for ever. 

Eve. 'Tis but an apple ; and ic is as good 
To do, as to defire. Fruit's ma.e for food : 
I'll pull, and tafte, and tempt my Adam too 
To know the fecrets of this dainty. Serp. Do. 



S. CHRYS. 



S. CHRYS. rup.Matth. 

Hefirced him not : hi touched htm t^ot : only faid, Caft 
thyfelf down ; that tOi may inm/^ that whohiver oheyeth 
the devil, tafteth himfdfdown :f§r the ievtl may fuggefi^ 
nff^'il h}f cannot. 

S. BERN. Ill Ser. 

ft is the devil* s part tofttggsfl : ours^ not to confint. As 
tfiasWe re/^trim^ fi^ ^ften Hue overcomehim: as often at 
we overcome him^ fo often we bring joy to the angels^ and 
^Iny to God: who oppo/eth us^ that we may contend^ and 
mff^etb us^ thai we may conquer* 



EPIG. I. 

Unlucky purllament I wherein, at laft^ 
Both hoofes are agreed, and firmly ps^ 
An ad of death confirm'd by higher powers : 
O had it had but fuch fuccefs as ours ! 



VoL.L B . Jamb I 
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^11. 
Jam£s L 15*. 

Tl)en xvhm luft hath ccnceivid^ it bringeth farth fit j and 
fmy when it is fimjhed^ bringetb forth dioth. 

u 

L Anient, lament; look, look, what thou haft done: 
Lament the world's, lament thine own eftate ^ 
Look, look, by doine, how thou art undone ; 

Lament thv fall, fament thy change of ftate : 
Thy faith is broken, and thy freedom gone. 
See, fee too, fooh, what thou lament'ft too late« 
O thou that wert fo many men, nay, all 
Abridged in one !'how has thy defp'rate fall 
DcHroy'd thy unborn feed, deftroy'd thyfelf withal f 

Uxorious Adam', whom thy Maker made 

Equal to angels that excel in pow'r. 
What haft thoU done f O why haft thou obeyed 

Thy own deftru6lion ? Like a new-cropt ilow'r. 
How does the glory of thy beauty fade I 
How are thy fortunes blafted in an hour I 

Hov\'art thou cow*d,that had'ft the powV to quell 
The fptte of new-faH'n angels, baiffle hei). 
And vie with thofe that ftood, and vanquiih thofe that 

[fell ! 

3- 

See how the world ( whofe chafte and pregnant womb 
Of late conceived, and brought forth nothiflg ill) 



I 
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Is now degenerated, and become 

A bafe adulterefs, whofefilfe births do fill 
The earth with monfters, monfters that do roam 
And ra^ about, and make a trade to kill : 

Now glutt'ny paunches ; luft begins to (pawn ; 
Wrath takes revenge, and avarice a pawn ; 
Pale envy pines, pride fwells, and floth begins to yawn. 

• 

4- 
The air that whifper'd, now begins to roar » 

And bluft'ring Boreas blows the boiling tide ; 
The white*iDouthM water now ufurps the fhorey 

And fcornt the pow'r of her tridental euide ; 
*The fire now burns, that did but warm before. 
And rules her ruler with refiftlefs pride : 

Fire, water, earth, and air, that firft were made 
To be fubdu'd, fft how they now invade ; 
Theyrule whomonce they ferv'd^ conunand whereonce 

[obey'd. 

5- 

Behold, that nakednefs, that fate bewrayM 

Thy glory, now^s become thy fliame^ thy wonder i 

Bdiold, tbofe trees, whofe various fruits were made 

For food, now tuni*d a flude to (hrowd thee under s 

BelH>M» that voice (which thou haft difobey'd). 

That late was mufic, now afirights like thunder : 

Poor nuin I are not thy joints srown fore with (ha* 

To vkw tVeScA of thy boldundertaking, [kin^ 

Hiat in one hour didft mar what Heav'n fit days was 

[flpaking? 



Ba S.AU- 
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S. AUGUST, lib.i. deX'ib.Arbit. 

It is a mofi juft pum/hmeiii^ that num JhouU lofe that 
freedom wbtckoym c$uU mi tsfif^ fit bail power to ioep^ 
ifhewould\ andth^ bi^Ao M kmwUi^e i9 do what 
was rights and did not^ fiouUhe dkpritfed of the know* 
ledge of what woo right :• md that in who wooJdnotdo 
righteoitfly wben^ he had the power^ /hould Ipfe the power 
/I do it when, hi had the wilL 

HugQ lie AfiiBM. 

They arejuftfy pum/bed^ that dbufi Um>fid things \ hut 
they are mo/l jujuy pnmfhfi^ that ufe mlauful l^i^fi.^ 

thus Luci for jeu from kiavu} tbm Jdm lyt Ms f0rd^ 



See how Aefe frute&t lienMk, 4)eifig ctft 
Upon the earth, how chick thejr ifx^ng't liow 4Mf 
A full-ear'd crop apd thriving, fonfic -ami freui ; 
Prepoft'nptti mta firft fv9t^4^ aod Chen he |^ougi>*^« 



PROT, 




TJt pottai-.patiDr, puiaru,iu»poliiiriB. 



I 
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III. 

Pr o V. XIV. 13, 

Even in laughter the heart is forrotu/ul^ and the end of 

that mirth is beavinefs^ 

U 

A Las ! fond child. 
How are thy thoughts beguil'd 
To hope for honey from a neft of wafps? 
Thou inay*ft as well 
Go feeic for cafe in hell. 
Or fprightly nectar from the mouths of afps, 

1. 

The world's a hive. 
From wliencc thou t:an'ft derive 
No good, but what thy foul's vexation brings : 
Put cafe thou meet 
Some petti-petti-fweet. 
Each drop is guarded witb a thoufand flings. 



Why doft thou- malce 
Thefe murm'ring. troops forfake 
The fafe protcdiion of their waxen botie^ r 
Their hive contains 
No fweec that's worth thy {tt'us ; 
There's nothing her.-, alas! 'but empty combs. 



For tra£h and toys. 
And gricf-engend'ring joyS) 



wi«t 
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What torment feems too (harp for fleih and blood l 
What bitter pilk. 
Composed of r<|a] ills, 
JtSfin fwaUow down^ to purchai(e one f^lfe good ! . 

■ * * . 

S- 

The dainties here. 
Are Jeaft what they appear ; _ -. 

Though fweetifl hopes, ftt in firMitioo ipur i . 
The fruit that'^ y^ow,^ 
Is found not always mellow; 

The faireft, tulip's not the fwceteft flowV.. 

J* 

Fond youth, eive o*er^ 
And yt%. thy fouT no more 
In fe^king what were better far Onfoimd ^ 
Alas I thy gains 
Afconly prefent pain» . 
To gather foorpions for a future, wound*. 

7- 
What's earth f or in it. 
That longer than a minute^ 
Can lend a free delight that caa<H[idure h 
O who would droil *,. 
Or delve in fucb a foil,. 
Where gain's uncertain, and the pain is fure i^ 



s. Air- 



JloQX.1. JE M B L £ M^ J?.. i^t 

S. AUiJUST. 

Sweeimfs in temporal matteri is deceit/ul : it is a la* 
hour and a ferpciHol fear \ it it a dangerous pleafure^ 
jvbofe beginning if without providmcu ^4 wbofe end is 
mt witbsut repentance* 

FrU\GO. 
Lt^ctetf is m^eptinelg pHe^t^ fi ^^^h^d mirtb^ wbiih 
kath hpn^ i9.i^ $tmiirJl^ ikv^ iEM^s (mdaflt^r- 



EM a 3' 
What, Cupid; are thy fliafts already made f 
And feeking honey to fet.jup thy traded 
True emblem x)f thy fweets I Thy bees do. bring. 
Hooe;^ ia theit mouths^ but in. their uib a fimg^ 



FsAtMl 
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IV. 

Psalm Ixii. 29. 

T^ he kid In the balance^ it is altogether Ugbtef tBon 

vanity, 

•I. 

PUT in another weight : 'tis yet too li^ht z 
And yet, fond Cupid, put another m ( 

And yet another : ftill there's under*weight : 
Put in another hundred : put again ; 

Add world to world ; then heap a thoufand mom 
To that ; then, to renew thy wafted ftore. 

Take up more worlds on truft, to draw thy balance 

a. 

Put in the flefb, with alf her loads of pleafure ^ 

Put in great Mammon's endlefs inventory j* 
Put in the ponderous a£ls of mighty Caefar : 
Put in the greater weight of Sweden's glory ; 
Add Scipio's gauntlet; put in Plato's gown i- 
Put Circe's charms, put in the triple crown. 
Thy balance wilL not draw ; thy balance will' not 

[down. 

3- 

Lord ! what a world is this, which day and night 

Men feek wich fo much toil,with fo much trouble i 
Which, weigh'd in equal fcales, is found fo light,. 
So poorly overbalanc'd with a bubble ! 

Good God ! that frantic mortals (hould dcftroj 
Their higher hopes, and place their idle joy 
Upoa fuch airy traib, upon fo light a toy ! 

Thou. 
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4- 
Thou bold impoftor, how haft thou hcfooVd 

The tribe of man with QQuaterfeit defire ! 

How has the breath of thy f4ire bellows cooi'd 

Heav'n*s freeborn flame, ^ed kindled b^ftgisd .jSie i 

How haft thou vented drofe inftieadof .tteafui^t 

And cheated menwitfi thy fialfe weights and jneaiurc^ 

Fioclaiising bad for good -, and gUaiog dquh wijth 

[pleafof e t 

5- 
The world*is a crafty (trumpet, moft alFeflinc; 

And clofely following thofe that moft rejed beri 
But feeming carelefi, nicely difrefpeding 
And coyly flying thnk tfiat «ioft aiSe^ her : 
If ^bou be ftmt flie':8 Ac^gci if jhaiMs, fbe'r/nrt 
^f Iw, Md «ie fiofJpTO ; folW» «Qd flieV ^ : 
Than (be there's none more coy, there's «me more 

6. 
Q l«llilt a^MfCwjyytiwiWfd^ i^^ 

Compos'd of treach'ries, and intnari/y Vilw I 
She cloathes deftrudion in a formal kifs^ 
And lodges death in her deftru£Uve fmiles ; 
She hugs the foul (he hates ; and there does prove 
The very 'ft tyrant, where fiie vows to love; 
And is a ferpent moft, when moft (he feems a dore. 

7- 
Thrice happy he, whofe nobler thoughts defpife 

To make an objedl of fo eafy gains ; 

Thrice happy he, who fcorns fo poor a prize 

Should be the crown of his heroic pains : 

Thrice happy he, that ne'er was born to trv 

Opr frowns or fmiles : or, being born, did lie 

In his (ad nurfe's arms an hour or two, and die I 

S. A17. 
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S. AUGUST. lib. Confcff. 

O you that doU upon fhk worlds for what viifory Jk)i 
fight ? Your hopes can hi crowned with no grtaUr n^ 
ward than the world can give ; and what is the world, 
but a brittle thing full of dangers^ wherein we travil 
from lejfer to greater perils ? Olet all her vain^ Sgbt^ 
momentary glory ^ perijh with herfelf^ and let us be con* 
verfant with more eternal things. Jlas ! this world u 
miJirabUi lifeisfhort, and death is jure. 



EPIG. 4. 

My roul, what's lighter than a feather ? Wind* 
ThaB wind ? The fire. And what» than firef The 

mind. 
What's lighter than the mind ? A thought. Thani 

thought \ 
This bubble werld. What, than this bubble \ 

Nought. 



I Cor. 




IG> ivFtitaF OdBi , 



5\ 
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V. 

I C O R. vii. 13. 
Tbefajhion of this world paffith away. 

GONE ars thofe golden days, wherein 
Pale confcience ftarted not at ugly fin : 

When good old Saturn's peaceful. throne 
Was unufurped by his beard lefs fon : 

When jealous Ops ne'er ftar'd th' abufe 
Of her chafte bed, or breach of nuptial truce : 

When juft Aftrsea pois'd her fcales 
In mortal hearts, whofe abfence earth bewails : 

When froth-born Venus and her brat. 
With all that fpurious brood young Jove begat* 

In horrid ihapes were yet unknown : 
Thofe halcyon days, that golden age is gone. 

There was no client then to wait 
The leifure of his long-tail'd advocate ; 

The talion law was in requcft. 
And chanc'ry courts were kept in ev*ry breaft : 

Abufcd ftatutes had no tenters. 
And men could deal fecure without indentures : 

There was no peeping hole to clear 
The wittal's * eye from his incarnate fear ; 

There were no luftful cinders then 
To broil the carbonado'J heart* of men : 

The rofy cheeks did then pn^claim 
A fliame of guilt, but not a cuilt of (hame : 

There was no whining foul to ftart 
At Cupid's twang, or curfe his flaming dart \ 

'Tht boy had then but callow wings* 
And fell Erinnys' fcorpions bad no flings : 

The 
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The better-aAed world did move 
Upon the fixed poles of ttuth and love* 

Love eflenc'd in the hearts of men ! 
Then reafon rul'd^ there was no paffion then ; 

Till luft and rage began to enter^ 
Love the circumfrence was, and love the centre { 

Until the wanton days of Jove, 
The fimple world was all compdsM of love ; 

But Jove grew flefhiy, falfe, unjuft ; 
Inferior beauty fiird his veins with luft : 

And cucquean * Juno's fury hurl'd 
Fierce balls of rape into th' inceftuous world : 

Aliraea fled, and love return'd 
From earth, earth boilM with luft, with rage it burnMt 

And ever fincc the world hath been 
Kept going with the fcoarge of luft and fplden, 

* €KipH0i>$ it Sf lAoriftt 
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S. AMBROSE. 

Lmfi is ajharp Jpnr to viV/, which always ptdMh iht 
4fffi^i9HS into afatft gsUdf* 

HUOO» 

Lujl is an immoderate wantonmfs ofthefiefl)^ afweet 
foifon^ a cruel peJUUnce ; a pernicious poifon^ which 
weahneth the body of mOHy and effeminateth the Jirength 
of{m%Mcmnd% 

S, AUGUST. 

Enyif is the hatred of another^ s felicity : in frej^ of 
fieperiors^ hecaufe they are not efualto them i in rejpeSf of 
inferiors^ kfi b$ flmdi he equal to them ; in refpeA of 
efuah^ hecaide they are equal to them : through envy pro'^ 
ceojfifkffeM tf tkt tuerldp ami death of Cbrifi. 

EPIG. 5. 

What, Cupid, muft the world be lafh'd fo foon ? 
But made at jtMKliingy imd be whipt at noon ? 
'Tit like the wae that plajrt with Venus' dovei. 
The inor«^liii>ldi!d» the. more pervcrfe it provet. 
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VI. ■ ■■ ■■ 



'■■■C: 



EccLEs. ii. 17. .... 1-..1 i\ 
jfil is vanit) and vexation of fpiriu 

I. • ';■■■'. 

HOW IS the anxious foul of man hefooIU -. ■ 
In his dcfire. 
That thinks an heclic fever may be cool'd 

In flames of fire ? ... 

Or hopes to rake full heaps of burnifli'd gold 

From nafty mire ? ^ . 

A whining lover may as well rcqiieft' . \ ! <"^ 

. A (cornftil breaft ; ' ": v'"'^'^^ 

To melt m gcntletears, as woo the world foit'^rfeffe**" 

Let wit, and all her ftudy'd plots effeft 

The beft they can ; -i'. 

Let fmiling fortune profper aod'perfed J'' -i • '•' =^; 

What wit began ; : ■ •' '-1? '" \r ' 

Let earth advife with both, an() fo proji^ " ' 

A happy man ; 
Let wit or fawnij^p; fortune vie their bcftj 

He may he bjelt 
With all that earth can give j but earth can give no 

[rce. 
3- 

Whofe gold is double with a careful hand, 
rlis c&res are double ; 




In Criict' tutu (juics. 
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The pleafure, honour, wealth of fea and land 

Bring but a trduble ; 
The wdrM itfelf, and all the world's command, * 
' I« but a bubble. 
The flr<>ng defires of man's infatiate breaft 

May Hand poflcft 
Of all that earth can give ; but earth can give no 

. . : [rclL 

The world's a feeming par'dife, but her own 

- And niin*s tormenter; 
Appearing fix'd, yet but a rolling ftone 

Without a tenter ; 
it is a vaft circumference, where none 

Can find a centre. 
0£ more than earth, can earth make none poficft ; 
' . And he that lead 

Regards this relUefs world, fhall in this world find 

[refl. 

True refl confifls not in the oft revying ♦ 

Of worldly drofs ; 
Earth's miry purchafe is not worth the buying 5 

Her gain is lofs ; 
Her reft but giddy toil, if not relying 

Upon her crofs. 
How worldlings droilf for trouble! That fond breaft 

That is pofTeft 
Of earth without a crofs, has earth without a refl. 

^ Revyingj a term ufed at cards. 
f Droit, u e. drudge, or labor, 

C2 CASS. 
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CASS, in H 

.9T)€ crofs is Ae mvmeibk fanSimmy of tin ImmUi : it9 
dfje^ion of the proud ^ the^vi^ory rf Ciri/if ihi ^tftrui^ 
thn of the devils the caitStmMikh of th fmthfid^ thr 
death (fthi unbelievers^ tie life $ftkij9^, 

DAMASCEN. 

The crofs if Chrift is thf$ -key of paradife ; the weak 
— m^sjiaff\ the convtrfs oomrn ;. the upright nifiuU peF'^ 
fe^ion ; the fiul and hodfs health ; the preveaiion of all 
evili and the procwrer of 0U food^ 



EPIG. d. - 

Worldlings^ whofe whimpering fcltyhoMs ihelo^ 
Of honour, pleaAirei heAlthi and wealth TmcH orojflreip 
Look here, and tell me wluit your arthi ehftrott't 
When (he beft end of what he bug*i a crout 



man 



I Pit. 



/ 




'I%f /fw lirt rtnir i/t mit ,• luul nutsf Aiii tfrp 
TlfrStation Atrr, aitd fAnr .rrmrr/r rkr/i .' 
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VII. 

I Pet. Vr 8. 

BefobiT^ hi v^ilmit; hicaufi your adverfarj the devU^ 
as a roaring thn^ walkith about^ feeking whom he may 
devnr* 



WHY doft thou fuftej- luftfull floth to creep 
( Dull Cyprian lad ! ) into thy waiuon brows I 
Is.cfais.a.tiinc to pay thine idle vows 
At Morpheus* (hrine r Is this a time to fteep 

Thy brains in walleful flumbcrs? up, and roufe 
Thy leaden fpirit : 1$ this a time to flccp ? 
Adjourn thy fanguine dreams, awake, arife. 
Call in thy thoughts \ and let them all advife, 
Had'ft thoU as many heads as thou haft wounded eyes. 

2. 

Look, look, what horrid furies do await 

Thy flatt'ring flumbe rs ! If thy drowfy head 
But chance to nod, thou faH'ft into a bed 

Of fulph'rous fl?mc% whofc torments want a date. 
Fond boy, be wife: let not thy thoughts be led 

With I'hrv^jian wifd.'m ; fcjoh arc wife too Jate : 
iJcvv^rc betimes ; and let thy rcafbn lever [never; 
Thofe gntes which f-nfllcn clc^'J ; wake now or 

Foir if thou ndd'ft, tiiou fairrt ; iind, tailing, fall'ft fdr 

fever. 



ej 



Mark, 



•>] 



•1 
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. VIIIv 
L u K B- vi. a5. 
IVee be t9 jtuthat lattgh now, fir je JhM'rmwcn W 



iveipt 






THE world's a popular difeafei that'reigii* '•"-•*'•, 
Within the froward heart and frantic Drains 
Of poor diftempcr'd liioxtals^ rft arifing 
From ill digeftion»- through th'ui>equ^] poifing^. /* 
Of ill-wcigh'd elements, whofe light direfls 
Malignant humours to mulign efFedls : 
One raves and labours with a boiling liver; ^ 

Rends hair by handfulls, curfing Cupid's qui wir:. ^ 
Another, with a bloody flux of oaths. 
Vows deep revenge : one doats : the other loathes : ■ 
One frifks and fings, and cries, A flaggon more 
To drench dry cares,' and make the welkin * roar: 
Another droops : the fun-Ibine makes him ftd 3 r.-T? 
Hcav'n cannot pleafe : one's mope'd ; the other*s mad t 
One hugs his gold ; another lets it fly : ^ 

He knowing not, for whom j nor t'other, why^ 
One fpends his day in plots, his night in play ; 
Another fleeps and flugs both night and day : 
One laughs at this thing ; t'other cries for that: 
But neither one nor t'otlier knows for what. 
Wonder of wonders ! what wc ought t'evitc f , 
As our difeafc, wc hug as our dcli-ht : 
'Tis held .1 rynii)tom of approaching danger. 
When difactuiaiiUe:! fcnfc becomes a ft ranker. 
And takes no knowlc.lgc of \\\\ old dillMll- \ 
But when a noifoni gricf begins to pleafe. 

* IVc^kb:, -in oIJ vio\y\ f..r ?<s, 
\ Evir*, i. A to ihoD^ or uvuid.. 

The 




Et rifu nccat. 
rf /air tffl/*rtirinrrt,- lautMLr milh SniUai 
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The unrefifting fenfe, it is a fear 

That death has parly'i, and compounded there : 

As when the 4readful Thund'fer's awful hand 

Fours fbrth a yial on th^inle&ed land, 

4^ ficft'th^'aflTighted mortals q^uajce and f(tar| 

Anitf^ry nbife is thought th^ Thunderer : 

jpUl whiHh th^'frecjiient foul-departing bell 

9'as paV'tf t^^eir ears witli her familiar knell. 

It is reputed but a nine day's wonder. 

They neilhelr fear the Thunderer, nor his thuoflen 

$0 wheh th6 world (a worfe difeafe !) begaa 

Tb" fiiiart for^fin, poof new- created man 

Could fe^k: for iheTter^ and his gen'rous fon 

Knew by his wages what his hands had done : 

But bold^face'd rportals in our bluihlefs times 

Can fiQg and fmile, and make a fport of crimes^ 

Tranfgreft of cuftom, and Kbel in eafe : 

We falfe-Jpy'd fools can triumph ip ^ife^e,, 

hn9 ^k^-tht^enrtMf |^ki4m^ being bit 

By the Tarafttttflk^ b^m « iit 

Qf lif6MecMelMiiig laughter) wsftetMir 



HUGO. 
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' HUG O. 

What profif is there in vain-glory^ momentary mirths 
the world's power ^ the fUJh^ s pUaJure^ full riches^ nMi 
defcent^ and gredt dijtres? Where is their laughter t 
where is their mirth ? where their infolence f their am*^ 
game ? From how much joy ^ to how muchfadneji ! After 
how much mirths huw much mtfery ! From how great' 
glory are they fallen^ to how great torment ! IVhai hatb^ 
fallen to them^ may befal thee^ hecaufe thou art a man i 
thou art of earth ; ihofi live ft of earth ; thoti Jhalt returm 
to earth. Death expeSfeih thee every^wheri ; hi ivi/ip 
therefore^ and expe^ death every '^whin* ' ^ 



Epra y. 

What aifs the fool to laugh ? Does rcmethiiig pleafr 
His vain conceit ? Or is't a mere difeafe I . :!' 

Foo], giggle on, and wafte.thy wantofi breajth ^ . ; 
Thy morning laughter breeds ai|i ev^'xuDg def^ ^ : : 



• ■ 
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Frulira ipiu fialnlpai liKBt in Orbe 
TAr ■xt^tfi'rjGrpMntiyiiirFfVt.fttji.ft 
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IX. 

. 1 JoH w iiJ .17. 
The mrid fa^i-jiwayt tmd all the lufts tbereaf. 



m" •'■ 



T. [light 

DRAtV near, brave fparks, whofe fpirits fcorn to 
Your hallow'd upers but at honour's flame ; 
You^.s^t^l^ heroic adlious f^e delight 

To rarnilH over a new painted name ; 
Whofe high-breJ thoughts. difdain to take their flight 
But on th' Iparian wings of babbling fame ; 
Behoidy how tbtt'ririg arc your high-built ftorics 
Of ear^h^ vf hereon yoii cruft the ground- work of your 
•" '•• ■;■ [glories. 

And you, inork 1)ra}n-fick lovers, that can prize 

A wancoii Atoile tiefore' eternal joys ; 
That know no heaven but in your miftrefs' eyes ; • 
* Th^t fed no pleafiire but what fenfe enjoys : 
That can, like crown-diftempcr'd fools, defpife 
True riches, and like babies whine for toys : 
Tbipl^ V9 ii)tt pageants of your hopes are able 

To ftand (ecure on earth, when earth itfelf 's unflablc? 

I' 

» ■ 

Come, dunghill worlpliags, you that root like fwine, 

And caft up golden trenches where ye come : 
Whoi'e only pleafure is |o undermine. 

And view the liecrets of. your mother^ w6ni>b: ' 
pome, bring your fainr pouch'd in his leathern ihrinej 

Ahd I'ummon all your griping an^ls home ; 

Behold your world, the bank of all your (lore. 
The world yc fo admire, the world yc lb adore. 

3 A feeble 
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A feeble world, whofe,hot-0!iouth\d plearures tire 
Before the rac^ ; before the ft^t^ retreat j^ , 

A fatthldb wof Id , ^vrfacife fsrife 3ef rgb^ <iKpite 
Before the term of half their promisM date : 

A fickle world, not worth the leaft defirc» 

. Where ev'iycbance proclaims a change of IM^^ 
, A Aebte, feitlilers, nckle world, wherein 

Each motion proves a vice ; and cv'ry t^^t *£&• 



The beauty, that of late was ia her flo^wV, 
Is Jiow a ruin, not to raife a Jufl: : ' i ■ .. , . ; 

He that was lately drencH'd in Danae's flioWr^ 

• "Is'mafter now of neithe^: good nor truft ; 

Whofe lionoiv late was, rBana'dwi^ 't^'^^]y^W^^ 
Ifis ^lory now lies bury'd ini^e 'dilft ^ 
O who would truft this wodd« or prize what*SiU^>i|^ 

That gives and talces, and chops and changes cy'ry 

j,minme^ 
6* . .* ■ 

Nor length of d«ys, norliblid fli!engll¥ of (braii^ ' 
' Can find a place wherein ,to rtft^ieetire ! '-•-;' ^ - 
The world is various, and the earth is vain. 

There's nothing certain here, there's nothing fure : 
Wiei^triidge, dme trai^l,. but from pain to pain. 
And what's ouronlygricf ?s»<ntr only cure : 
The world^s.atocment ; h^^thftt'woUldeHdeaVour 
To ^A4t.|hiB^ay:to:reft^ .^uft^leiek the way toleave 

. , J ■ . . • . •. . .' . . 
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S. GtREG. 



Bqq& L £ M B- L E M S. 37 

S. G R £ O. in Horn. 

Beholdy tbi worUis^ilbind in it/elf, yet Jlourijheth 
in our hearts ^ evity^wkere. deati^ everj^where griefs 
evfery-where ietdatien: on. every Jide^ we arefmtten ; en 
e^ery fide^ fitted with bitternefs ; andyet^ with the blind 
mind 9/ carnal defire^ we Uve her bitternefs : ii/Ueth^ 
and WeftiUiw it ; it falUthy yet we fiick to it : and be- 
eaufewe eammt enjoy it fallings we fall with ity and 
etyty itfaUeu. 



EPIG. 9- 
if Fortiinq ^1, or envious Time but fpurn) 
The Wddd tiim« round^-and with the world we turn : 
When FqitUAe feei, and Lynx-ey'd Time is blind, 
I'll trnft ^y.y>y9^ O w^ld s liU theo» the wind. 
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John viii. :j4. . 

II' an cf ymr father the dffuil\ and ibedij^^y^J^ 

father jeuiiil do., ■ ^ 

[bhck : 

HEre's your right ground : wag. gently o'er thii 
'Tis a (horl c mT ; y'are quickly at the;Jack« . 
Rub, rub an inch or \\vo ; two crowns to one 

On this bowl's fide; iit.Wjwin'ij 'tis fairly th2X>wn: 
'J 'he next bowl's wor c thi-t comes^ cornc^bowl away: 




Y o • . 

Had touch'd the block ; your 

Brave paftime,- reader*; to confume that'day,* 

Wh:ch, without pafticne, fli^s too fwjfc away ! 
See how tiiey labour ; as if iSny and night 

Were both too fhort to ferve their loofe delight: 
See hv)v/ UiL-ir curved boilics wreath, and fcrew 

Sueh ail tic (hapcs r.s l^roteus never knew : 
One raps an oath, another deals a curfe; 

He never better bowl'd ; this, never worfe : 
Cnc rubs his itchlcfs elbow, (hrugs and laughs : 

The other bends his beetle brows, and chafes : 
Semetinirs they wboop, fometimes their Stygian cries 

Send their black Sauto's to the blufhing flcics : 
'J hjs mingling humours in a mad confufion. 

They make bad pn miles, and worfe conclufion : 
Jjut whcre's a palm that Fortune's hand allows 

To bicfs the victor's honourable brows ? 
Cc'inc, reader, come; I'll light thine eye the way 

To view the prize, the while the gamcfters play : 

3 Clofc 
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Clofe by tlu jack, behold, jUl Fortune (lands 

To wave the game ; fee in her partial hancts 
The glorious garland's held in open (how* 

To chtar the lads, and crown the conqu'ror's brow. 
The world's the jack ; the gamefters that contend. 

Arc CupiJ, Mammon : that judicious fiend. 
That givc^ the ground, is ^atan : and the bowls 

Arc finful thoughts ; the prize, a crown for fools. 
Who breathes that bowls not? What bold tongue can 

Without a blufti, he has not bow^lM to-ilay ? [fay. 
It is the trade of man, and ev'ry finncr 

Has played his rubbers : every foul's a winner. 
The vulgar proverb's croft, he hardly can 

Be a good bowler and an honeft man. 
Good God ! turn thou my Brafil thoughts anew ; 

New-fole my bowls, and make theii bias true*. 
I'll ccafe the game, uU fairer groMnJ be given j 
Nor wiib to win, until the m<irk. be hcav'n. 



D 2 
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S. BERNARD. Lib. de Confid. 

O 'joufont 0f Adam, y$u €9Vet$tiS gemristiom^ what 
have yi to do wi'ib enrtfHy riches, which an ntithir tntc^ 
Mr yaurs f G9kl (mi fih& art real earth, red and whiii^ 
which tf/e only error of man makes^ $r rather reputes^ 
precious : injhort, ifwey heyflurs, carry them withynim 

S. HIERON. in Ep. 

O lujij thou infernal fire^ whofe fuel is gluttony \ 
v^hofe fame is friae ; whofe /parities are wanton words i 
who/e fmoie is infamy ; whofe ajhts axi uucUannefs y 
whofe end is hell» 



EPIG. xo. 

Mammon, well folio wM : Cupid; bravely led |. 
Both touchers ; equal fortune makes a dead : 
No reed can meafure where th? conqueii lici | 
Take tny i^lvicc i €pmpuund| ind ibftre the priMi 



Ephis. 
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XI. 

E p H E s. ii. 2. 

Te uijlitd a(ctr4'mg to the courfe ef this tvjrU, accerd- 

tKg to thi prince of the air. 

O Whither will this mad- brain world, at lad. 
Be driv'n ? Where will her reftlcfs wheels ar« 
Wiiy hurries on her ill-match'd pair fo faft ? [rive ? 

whither means her furious groom to drive ? 
Whaf, will her rambling fits be never paft f 

for ever ranging ? Never once retrieve i 
Will earth's pcTpctuai progrt-fs ne'er expire ? 
Her team continuing in their frcfh career : 
And yet they never rcll, and yet they never tire, 

2. 

S jPs hot-mouih'd flecds, whofe noHrils vomit flame. 

And brafcn lungs belch forth quotidian fire; 
Thejr twelve houis tafk perfi riii'J, grow ftiff and 
And their ininiortal fpirits faint and tire : [ lime. 
At til* azure mountain's foot tlicir labours cluim 
I'iie pri\ ilc^c l1 r^ir, where tjiey r;;:irc 

To quench -iieir burning fctlocku, and go ftcep 
Their flaming noftiils in the w-.Il;rn drip. 
An J 'frcih their iire'd fouls with flren^th-reftorlng 

lfl;:ei .. 

3- 

B'.st thcfe proil!=>!ous ha«-kney-i. bnfcly pot 

' l\vi\t rncr. L<:i I de\iis, rii !.!.': lor race or flight, 
Cii'i t:ra/ \h: \ 1- worl ', ex;)<.ilint not 

1 h-* '. vtl of r. .J, but irav'.'j witn dcli^^^t ; 
Vv;i..s never \\- i Jiin^ way nor v;c«uh;r, trot 

D i Thio' 
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Thro' duft and dirt, and 6 roil both night and day > 
Thus droll thefe fiends incarnate,wbore free pains 
Are fed with dropfies and venereal Mains : 
No need to uk the whip ^ but ftrength to tuk the ftm 

4- 
Poor captive world f how has thy Kghtnefs giv^A 

A juft occaiion to thy foe»* illufion ! 
D, how art thou betray'd ; thus fairly driv'n. 
In feeming triumph^ to thy owti confiifion t 
How is the empty univerfe bereav'n 

Of all true joys^ by one falfe joy's delufion I 
So 1 have feen an unblown virgin fed 
With fugarM words fo ful}, that (he is leA 
A fair attended bride to a falfe bankrupt's bed» 

S- 

Pul), gracious Lord ! Let not thine arm foriUce: 

1 he world impounded in her own devices : 
Think of that pleafure that thou once did'ft tak» 

Amongft the lilies and fweet beds of fpices. 
Hale itrongly, thou whofe hand has pow'r to flack' 
The fwift-foot fury of ten thoufand vices : 
Let not that duft- devouring dragon boaft. 
His craft has won what Judah's Lion loft ; 
Remember what is crav'd j recount the price it cgfL 



ISIDOR. 
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I S I D O R. pib. u de Summo Bono. 

B/ btw muck ibi nntrtr SaiOM peraioeth the w^rldu 
mi md^ hy fi much the man fiercely he troubUth it with 
ferficuthn ; that^ knowing htmfelfto be damned^ hi may, 
git C9mpatij in his damnation. 

> 

CYPRIAN, in Ep. 

Brmd m»d spacious is tki r$4id to irtfumal Ufi \ Aere 
jrrv iniittments and dioii^bringing pbafiares. Thin the 
JtevHJkttenth^ that be may deeeiw ; fmiletb^ thaa ie mojf, 
ambrntfii s^a^b^ibai bf may dejlroy. 



EPIG. XI- 

Vzfj foft and fttr, good world ; poffe not too £ift ^ 
TkviounMjr't end requifcs not half this hafte. 
Uraeft that arm thou fo diiSain'ft, leprives* thee» 
Alas, thou needs muft go ; the devil drives thee. 

* Rtfrivitf i. Q. curbiy rtftnuos^ itoa the Fremh, re^nmr^ 



IaAXA» 
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xrr. 

I S A I A H I.vvi. II. 

Tc 7nny fuck^ but not be fat'sfied ivith the Ireaji cf ktr 

I. 

\Tr 7HAT, never fillM ? Kc thy lips fcrcw^d fo faft 

^ ^ To thVarth's full brcailf lor Ihair.c, forfhame, 

[iinfeize thcc ; 

Thou t:\ke'{l a furfeit where thou (hould'ft but tafte, 

And mnkc'il too much not half eno'ioh topleafe thee* 

Ah, fool, forbear ; thou fwallowelt ^t one breatk 

Both foju :4:id pjifon downj thou draw'it both milk 

[and death. 
a. > 
The ub'rous breads, wlu ;i f:iirly drawn, rcpaft 
Tivj th'ivinix ini'unt with their milky flood : 
lint, bciiicr ovcritra'tfd, return at lall 

Un'.vhviifoin gulps composM of wind and blood. 
A mi)d*ratc ufe doth both repalt and pleafe; 
vVho liT-ius beyond a mcdii, draws in and gulps dif- 

[cafc. 

. 3. 

I•J^. t) th :t jr.::in, wliofc good the Ici'.fc abufc 

M ;::. • I c...U is too, too haid to be din ctod : 
ij.in th ins brin^ ^f'^P^'S f>r crabs a pICtLxins; juice ? 
rhcrj^'snotiiinj^whoiroiyijV/hereihcw hole's infected.. 
Unfcize thy lips : '.'ariii's milL's a ripcn'd core, 
j'hat drops noin Ikt Jiilt'.ic, that mutt'-rj- from her 

[fore, 

4. 

Think'il ihoi! that paunch, that burlics out thy coat. 
Is ti^.rivin^ f.it ; or fi'j. li, that fee .ns Co brawny ? 

Ti'.y i'«i-'^<>^^^ is drcjifyM, r.p.l tliy ch rks arc bloat; 
'Fhy I'ps arc whiu", and thv coMplvxion tavvnv ; 
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Thy fkin^s a bladder blown with watry tuaiors; 
Thy Adh a trembling bog, a quagmire full of humors* 

5- 
And thou, whoft thrivelefs hands are ever Rraitiing 

Earth^s fluent breads into an empty fieve. 
That always haft, yet always art complaining. 
And whin'ft for more than earth hath pow'r to give; 
Whofe treafure flows and flees away as faft; 
That ever haft, and haft, yet haft not what thou haft* 

6. 
Go chufe a fubftance, fool, that will remain 
Within the limits of thy leaking meafure ; 
Or cli'e go feek an urn that will retain 
The liquid body of thy flipp'ry treafure : 
Alas I how poorly are thy labours crown'd I 
Thy liquor's never fweet, nor yet thy veflel found* 

7- 
What left than fool ii man to pro£ and plot, 

And lavUh out the cream of all nis care. 
To eaih poor feemlng goods, which, being gotp 
^£dce nrm poflTeflion but a thoroughfare ; 

Or, if they ftay, they furrow thoughts the deeper} 
Aodj being kept with caie,' they loK their careful 

[keeper I 



8. GREa 
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S. GREG. Horn. iii. fecund. Parte Ezech. 

If we give mare to ihejlrjh than we oitght^ tve nourijh 
an €ne?7iy ; // we give mt to her neoffity « hat ive ought , 
we dejk'^y a citizen : the fiejh is to be jainfied fo far as 
fuff.ces to our good \ whcfoever aU^weto /o much to her as 
to male her prcud^ hiowcth not hew to be fatisficd : to be 
jaiisfted, is a great art \ Ar/?,. by the Jatiety of the fiejh^ 
we break forth into the iniquity of her folly • 

HUGO de Anima. 

7Zv heart is a fmall things hut defircth great matters. 
It is not fnff dent for a kite's dinner^ yet the whole world 
is net fi(ffk lent for it* 



E P I G. i«. 

Whnt makei thcO| fool, fo fut f Fool| thee fo baret 
Yc fuck the fclf-Aimo milk, the Telf-Zame air: 
No mean betwixt all paunch, and (kin and bone I 
The mean'fe a virtug» and the world baa noncii 



JOH!f 




Dn mihi Frtciia 1'iiiinr; dn iiiihi Calrar ilinor. 
Bi-i.H.- «f .- * v,///,. Hr../ . _ fir ?-i,».,4- «A»v. . 
firriHf mr /Ar .ffmri/'/lmrt.r. fii-/,-.tHH/ f.<-i-F . 
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XIII. 
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J OH K iii. 19. 

JMcW love darknefs rather than I'f^ht^ bccaufc their iceck 

are evil. 

LORDi when wc leave the world, and come to thee. 
How dull, how Aug arc wc ! 
How backward ! how prepoil'rous is the motion 

Of our unojain devotion ! 
Our thQUght? are millftones, and our fouls are lead. 

And our dcfircs arc dead : 
Our vows arc fairly promisM, faintly paid ; 

Or brolcen, or not made: 
Ouf better work (if any good) attends 

Upon our private ends : 
In whofc performance one' poor worldly fcoflF 
• Foils us, or beats us ofF. 

If thy (harp fcourge find out fome fecret faulty 

We grumble or revolt ; 
And if thy gentle hand forbear, we ftray. 

Or idly lofe the way. 
Is the road fair ? wc loiter ; clogg'd with mire : 

Wc ftick, or clfc retire : 
A lamb appears a lion ; and we fear. 

Each bu(h wc fcc*s a bear. 
When our dull fouls dircA our thoughts to thee. 

As flow as fnails arc wc : 
But at the earth we dart our wirii^M dcfirc. 

We burn, we burn like fire. 
Like as the am'rous needle joys to bend 

To her magnetic friend : 
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Or as the greedy lover's eye-balls fl^ 

At his fair miftrefs' eye : 
So, fo we cling to earth ; we fly and pufr. 

Yet fly not fall enough. 
If pleafure beckon with her balmy hand. 

Her beck's a ftrong cooimand : 
If honour calls us with a courtly breath. 

An hour's delay is death : 
If profit's goldea-iinger'd charm enveigles. 

We clip more fwift than eagles : 
Let Aufter weep, or bluftr'ing Boreas roar. 

Till eyes or lungs be fore : 
Let Neptune fwell, until his dropfy fides 

Burft into broken tides : 
Nor threat'nlng rocks, nor winds, nor waves, nor fiic^ 

Can curb our fierce deJure ; 
Nor fire, nor rocks, can ftop our furious mindSji 

Nor wave^, nor winds : 
How faft and fearlefs do our footfieps flee ! 
The light-foot roebuck's not fo iwift as we. 



S. AU* 
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S. AUGUST, fup. Pfal. Ixm 

TwofiDiral lovers bmh tun femrtd titles : the hve of 
Xwod buiUeth at Jerufalem ; the love of the world buildeth , 
n Babylon : let every me inquire of himfetf what ht 
Uvetb ; and he Jhall refolve bimfilf of whence he is a 
titstm. 



S. AUGUST, lib. ill. Confem 

All, things are driven hy their own tOeighty and tend to 
their own centre: my weight is love j by that J am driven 
wbitberfiever lam driven. 

Ibidem. 

Loriy he hveth thee lefsi that hveih any thipg with 
ihee, which he kvetb not for thet. ' 



EPIG. 13. 

][x>rd, feourge my afs, if (he (hould make no hafte ; 

And curb my ftaff, if he (hould fly too faft : 

If be be over-f«rifl, or (he prove idle. 

Let Love lend him a fpUr ^ Fear^ her a bridle. 



Vot. r. 



E 
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XIV. 

Psalm xiii. 3. 

Lighten mine eyes^ O Lord^ left I Jleep the jUtp 9f 

death, 

flight 

Wlirt ne'er be morning ? Will that pron[iisM 
Ne*er break, and clear thofe tlouds ofnight f 
Sweet Phofphor, bring the day, 
Whofc conqu'ring ray 
May chafe thefe fogs } fweet Phofphor, bring the day. 

How long ! how long fliall thefe benighted eyes 

Languid in (hades, like feeble flies 
Expelling fpring ? How long Ihall darknlcfs foil 

The face of earth, and thus beguile 
Our fouls of fprightful a£tion ? When, when will day 

Begin to dawn, whofe new-born ray 
May gild the weathercocks of our devotion. 

And give our unfoul'd fouls new motion ? 
Sweet Phofphor, bring the day ; 
1 hy light will fray 
Thcfc horrid mifts \ fweet Phofphor, bring the day. 

Jet thofe have night, that flily love t*immure 

Their cloifter'd crimes, and fin fecure j 
Let thofe have night, that bluih to let men know 

The bafcnefs they ne'er blufh to do j 
Let thofe have night, that love to have a nap. 

And loll in ignorance's lap ; 
Let thofe, whofe eyes, like owls, abhor the lights 

Let thofe have night, that love the night ; 

Sweit 




(' 4-Aair tAr ^i't'njv SAtftlin r^.ViflAf 4Ufnv. 
.Tirtrf Phiv/tAtv,^pta-S/tAerr rrhtrtt iAr . 







f 
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. Sweet Phofphor, bring the day ; 
How fad delay 
Afflids dull' hopes ! oweet Pbofphor^ bring the day. 

Alas f my light-in-vain-expe£ling eyes 

Can find no obja^, but what rife 
From this poor mortal blaze, a dying fpark 

Of Vulcan's forge, whofe flames are dark, 
A dang'rous, dull blue-burning light. 

As melancholy as the night : 
Here^s all the funs that glifter in the fphere 

Of earth : Ah me ! what comfort's here ? 
Sweet Phofphor, bring the day; 
Hafte, hafte awav, 
Heav'n'sloit'ring lamp; lweetPbofphor,bringtheday. 

Blow, Ignorance : O thou, whofe idle knee 

Rocks earth into a lethargy, 
And with thy footy fingers haft bedight ♦ 

The world's fair cheek, blow, blow thy fpiic ; 
Since thou haft puft our greater taper ; do 

Puff on, and out the lelFer too : 
If e'er that breath-exiled flame return, 

Thou haft not blown, as it will bum : 
Sweet Phofphor, bring the day : 
Light will repay 
The wrongs of night ; Iweet Phofphor, bring the day. 



E2 S. AU. 
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S. AUG. in Joh. Sen xix« 

God is all to the:^ if thou be hungry^ be is^read^ if 
thirjly^ be is water ; tf darknejs^ be is ligbt j if ttaied^ 
he is (I robe of immortality^ 

A L A N U S de Conq. Nat. 

. God is a light that is never darkened \ an unwearlai 
life that cannot die ; a fountain always fiofwing ; a garden 
if life ; afeminary of %uifdom ^ a radical begtnmng 9f edl 

goodnefs. 



EPIG. 14. 

My foul, if Ignorance puiF out this lights 
She'll do a favour that intends a fpite : 
'T feems dark abroad ; but, take this light awur> 
Thy window^ will difcovcr brfdk 0* day. 



Rir« 



\ 




UpbilitstaftdeaiTtixu^flrKiaj-rliquit. 
f,iM lum- ijr H-niA;ii,i .■ ,ff.W,.xti',if Rirt/i 
Jhiiiii- A.rtnra.ifMl.r tir ///rmii/ii/ A'artA . 
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« 

XV. 

R s ▼• xii. 12. 

Thi devilis CMti unto you^ having gnat power ^ btcaufo 
bi bmuath tiat hi bath hit a Jbm titm. 



LORD, canft thou Tee and fuficr ? Is thy hand 
Still bound to th'peaee? Shall earth's black mon- 
A full poi&ffion of th]r wafted land ? [arch take 

O9 will thy flumb'rinff jfengeance never wake^ 
Till full-aee'd law-reutiin| cuftom (hake 
The pillars ofthy right by falfc command \ [down, 
ITnlock thy clouds, great Thund'rer, and come 
Bdiold whofe temples wear thy facred crown ; 
Redrefs, redrefs our wrongs \ revenge^ revenge thy 

[own. 

See how the bold ufurper mounts the feat 

Of royal majefty \ how overftrawing 
Perils with pleafure, pointing t}i^xy threat 

With bug-bear death, by torments overawingi 

Thy frighted fubjeds ; or by favours drawing. 
Their tempted hearts to his unjuft retreat ; 

Lord, canft thou be fo mild, and he fo bold ? 

Or can thv flocks be thriving, when the fold 
Is govcrn'd oy the fox ? Lord, canft thou fee, and 

[hold^ 

3- 

That fwift-wingM advocate, that did commence 
Our welcome fuits before the King of kings, 

E 3. ThaCL 
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That fweet embaflador, that hurries hence 
What airs th' harmonious foul or fighs or fins. 
See how (he flutters with her idle wings ; 

Her wings are dipt, and eyos put out by fenfe ; 
Senfe-conqu'ring faith is now grown blind a/id 
And bafeiy craven'd *, that in times of oM [c^^ 

Did conquer htav'ii itftlf^ do what th^AJm^kiy could* 

4^ 
Bejiold, how double fraud does fcourge aiy) tpar 
. Aftrasa's wounded fides^ pknigh'd up, and rent 
With knotted cords, whofe fury has no ear ^ 

See how flie ftands a prisoner to be fent 

A flave into eternal bani(tinient, 
I know not whither ; O,. I know not where : 

Hpr patent muft be c^cel'd in difgrace ; 

And fweet-lip'd fraud, with her divided faise, 
Muft a£t Af^raea's parr, mu{( u}(j^ Aifaraea's pl$^» 

Faith's pinjon's dipt, and fair Aftraea gone f 
Quick- (being Faith now blind^ and Juftice fee r 

Has Juftice now found wings t And has Faith none i 
What do we here f Who would not wifli to be 
DiflToIv'd from earth, and 'with Aftraea flee 

From this blind dungeon to that fun-bright thronc^F 
Lord, is thy fceptre loft, or laid afide? 
Is hell broke loofe, and all her fields untyM f 

Loid, rife, and roufe, and rule, and crufh their furiou^ 

[prids. 

* Cr^vtiCd, i, e. dlflicaxtci\*d, made to knock under, &c» 

PETiR 
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PETER RAV. in Matth. 

jdt di^ is tie mahor oftvili thefmntam ofwietei^ 
mfs^ the adverfary of trutOj the corrupter of the worlds 
wuu^s perpetual enemy ; he panteth fnaresy dtggeth ditchet^ 
ffurretb todies^ hs^ goadeth fiulsj be fuggejleth thought iy 
mdktflkmiger^ expe^fib-vUrtuestohatredi tnakeib vices bi^ 
k^mk/vfHltb err9irs^.uowiJhe$^ dffiuriethpe^ce, 

emd/cattereth affection. 

MACAKu 

IM us fuffer wifb tbofe that fuffer, emd he crucijui 
vilk^lhofe1hatar4 crucifidy thai we men/ he glorified with 
Aofe that are glorifisdt 

S A V A N A R. 

If there he no enemy^ no fight \ ifnofighi^ no viSory^ 
if wo vtQory^ no crown. 



EPIG. 15. 

M7 (but, fit thou a patient looker on ; 
-Jft^genot the i^y, before the play is donq i 
Hmf plpt l|ai nwiiy changes : every day 
Spws a new Icene \ the laft zSt crowns the play« 



THX 
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THE 

SECOND BOOK. 

I. 

Isaiah 1. ii. 

You that walk in the light of your 9%xm Jiri^ and in dk 
/parks that ye have kindled^ ye Joall U§ ebwB m 
forrozv. 

I. 

DO, filly Cupid, HiufFand trim 
Thy falfe, thy feeble light, ^ ' 

And make her felf-confuming flames mofe bright |; 
Methinics (he burns too dim* 
Is this that fprightly fire, 
Whofc more than facrcd beams infpire 
The ravifliU hearts of men, and fo inflame defire ? 

2. 

Sec, boy, how thy unthrifty blaze 
Conl'umcs, how fafl (he wanes ; 
She fpends herfclf, and her, whofe wealth maintains 
Her weak, her idle rays. 
Cannot thy lullful Waft, 
Which gave it fuftre, make it laft ? [fo faft ? 

What heart can long be pleas'd, where pleafure fpcndi 



-I 



3- 

Go, wanton, place thy pale-facc'd light 

Where never-breaking day 
Intends to vifit mortals, or difplay 
Thy fullcn fhades of night : 
Thy torch will burn more clear 
In night's un-Titan'd hemifphcre; [appear* 

Heaven's fcornful flames and thine can never co- 

ia 




sic Lutuiuo Lumrji HdcmptunL 
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In vain thy buf^ hands addrefs 

Their labour to difplay 
Thy eafy blaze within the verge of day > 
The greater drowns the lefs ! 
If heav'n'a bright glory ihine, 
Thy glioim'ring fparks mud needs rcfign ; 
Puff out heav'n's glory, then, or heav*n will work put 

[thin9« 

5- 
Go, Cupid's ramtniih pander, go, 

Whofe dull, whofe low defire 
Can find fufficlent warmth from nature's fire; 
Spend borrdw'd breath, and blow. 
Blow wind made ftrong with fpice : 
When thou haft pufF'd the greater light, 
Thy IcSkr fpark may ihinei ai:3 warm the new-ma(^e 

[night* 

6. 

Deluded mortilBf tell vgnB^ wl^. 
• Your dar log breath has htowa 
]Hcan^tt^i taper out, and you have fpent your own^ 
What fire (hall warm you then i 
Ah, fools I perpetual night 
Shall haunt your fouls with Stygian fright. 
Where they fliaU boil in flames, but flames Ihall bring 

[no light. 



S. AU- 
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S. A U G U S T. 

Thi fuffcienty tf my merits is, to know that ng merit 

is not fufflcient* • 



S. G R E G- Mon xxv. 

By how much the lefs manfeeth himfelf^ by fi much the 
lets he difpleafeth himjelf'y and by hew much the more he 
feeth the light of grace, by fo much the m:re he difdaimth 
the light of nature. 

S. GREG. Mor. 

The light of the underjlanding, humility JiineBetb^ aud 

jride cover eth* 



EPIG. I. 

Thou blow'A heav'n's fire, the whilft thou go'fi about^ 
Rebellious fool, in vain, to blow it out : . . 
Thy folly adds confufion to thy death ; 
Heav'n's fire confounds^ when fanned with folly's 

[breath* 
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IL 

£ C C L B s. iv. 8. 

Thiri is Ho iniofall bis labour^ mitber is bis syifatisfiiJ 

witb ricbes, 

« 
I 

OHOW oiir widenM arms can overftretch 
Their own dimenfions ' Howour hands can reach 
Beyond their diftance I How our vieldine breaft 
Can Ihrink to be more full, and nill poncft 
or this inferior orb I How earth refine'd 
Can djng to fordid earth ! How kind to kind ! 
We gape, we grafp, we gripe, add ftore to ftore ; 
Enough requires too much ; too much craves more. 
We chafge our fouls fo fore beyond their flinty 
That we recoil or burft : the bufy ihint 
Of our laborious thoughts is ever going. 
And coining new defites ; deAres not knowing 
Where next to pitch ; but, like the bound lefs ocean^ 
Gain* and eain ground, and grow more ftrong by mo- 
The pale-nce'd lady of the black-ey'd light {tion. 
Firft cips her horned brows with e'afy light, 
Whofe ciA'ious train of fpan^led nymphs attire 
Her next night's ^ory with mcreafing fire $ 
Each ev'ning adds more luftre, and adorns 
The growing beauty of her grafping horns : 
She fucks and draws her brother's golden ftore^ 
Until her glutted orb can futk no mote. 
Ev'n fo the vulture of infatiate minds 
fitill wants, and wanting feeks, and feckinf finds^ 
New fuel to increafe her rav'nous fire. 
The grave is fooner cloyM than men^s defire : 
We crofs the fcas, and 'midft her waves we burn, 
Tranfporting lives, perchance, that ne'er return j 

3 We 



$9 £.^%^.%^-ii;^ n^i^m,' 

We fack, we ranrack to A^mtxaoA fiuidt 

Of native kiiigdoiiis» uid of fomgii iandi % - 

We travel fea and AiU we prf, w« i^lro«rl» 

We progi%fs, ioid we. prog from pole to pole % . . 

We ipetul oer mid-day fweat, cmr ritld^idg^t oB»' 

We tire th& night in tlraaght, die day in toO z 

We make akt.feryile, and the tnde gentilo' 

{Y6t both coniipted with iflsenioui |rtiifeL :.l\ \ 

1\> cotapafft eardit tnd« wim her eioptv'Mc^ ' '-\ 

To fill 0itr armsi ud mfp otie haniMm tuoAl'^ ' ' 

Thus fedli^ing roft^ our labours^nefdr ceale^ * - 

But, as our yean» our hot defitta iMteafe $ . 

Thus we; poor litde worlds I with blood udlbMg. 

In vain attempt to comprehend the great : 

Thus, in our gain, become we galimil lotet ^ 

And what's inclofed, inclofes the ittcloibrt. 

Now, reader, cloTe Ay book, -and then advift t . 

Be wifely worldly, ^ hot worldly w%^4 . ^ ^'^ 

i^t not thy^nobler thouehti be idwaya raktttg 

The world's bafe dunehiil ; vemiin's tMk by t^ifit 

Take heed thou liiruftllbt the deceitfbl bp 

Of wanton f)elilah ; .die worid's a trap^ 



I . 



* I . 

■i ^ ... 



HUGO ie Anhna. 

Tetl mi J when bi ihofe mwj t^t fo lately hved and 
huffed the fvorUf Nothing remaineth of them but duJI and 
ivorms: obferve what thofe ihen are\ what thofe men 
tifere : they were like thee ; thiy did eat^ drihky laugh^ 
emd led merry days ; and in a moment flipt into helL 
Here^ their jUjh is fiodfoY worms ; there^ their fiids are 
fmlftr fin^ till th^ Jhall be rejoined iH an unhappy fet^ 
UwJmPf enidea/HriU eternal torments ; where th^ that 
were 9nce cemfamem infill fiaB be hereei/ier partner^ in 



£PIG. 4- 

^..(.j, Cupid^ and gripe ftill, untU that Wind, 
That't pent before, find Teciet vent behind: 
And when th'aft done, hark here, I tell thee what. 
Before I'll truft thy irmfoll^ fU troft that. 



I /; f. «.:..• 



I • ■ 



Vol. I. 



r Jo. 
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III. 

Job xviii. 8. 

/2f is cajl into a net hy his cwn fiet^ and walketh ifpcn 

a Jnare* 

I. 

WHat ! nets and quiver too } what need there all 
Thefc fly devices to betray poor men f 
Die they not faft enough, when thoufands fall 

Before thy dart ? what need thefe engines, then ? 
Attend they not, and anfwer to thy call. 

Like nightly coveys, where thou lift and when ? 
W hat needs a ftratagein, where ftrength can fway ? 
Or what needs ftrength compel, where none gain- 
{iay? 
Or what needs flratagem or ftrength, where hearts 

[obey? 

Ilufband thy flpights : it is but vain to wafte 

Honey on thole that will be catch'd with gall | 
Thou cand not, ah ! thou can ft not bid fo faft 

As men obey : thou art more flo*v to call 
Than they ic> r.^m.* ; thou canft not make fuch haft« 
To ftrike, as they, being ftruclc. m ike hafte to fall* 
Go lave thy nets for that rebellious heart 
Tiiat fcorns thy pow*r, and has obtalnM the art 
T*avoid thy flying maft, to quench thy iiry dart. 



Loft mortal ! how is thy dcftru£lion fure, 

Bc.ween two bawds, sind both without rcmorfel 

The 



> ,• 



Boor II. £ M* B L E M S; ij 

The one's a line, the other is a lure; 

This, to intlce thy foul ; that, to enforce : 
Way-laid by both^ how canft thou (land fecure ? 
That draws ; this wooes thee to th'eternal curfe. 
O charming tyrant I how haft thou befool'd 
And 'flav'd poor man» that would not, if hecould^ 
Avoid thy line, thy Ture ; nay, could not, if he would I 

4- 
Abs ! thy fweet perfidious voice betrays 

His wanton ears with thy Syrenian baits ; 
Thou wrapp'ft his eves in mifts, then boldly lays 

Thy Lethal gins oefore their cryftal gates ; 
Thou lock'ft up tv^ry ibnfe with thy falfe keys^ 
All willing prisoners to thy clofe deceits : 

His ear moft nimble, where it deaf (hould be i 
His eye moft blind, where moft it ought to fee i 
And when his heart's moft bound, tl^a thinks himfel^ 

[moft free« 

5- 
Thou grind impoftar ! how haft thou obtained 

'The wardihip of the world I Are all men turned 
Ideots and lunatics ? Are all retained 

Beneath thy iervile bands ? Is none returned 
To his forgotten felf 7 Has none renincd 
His fenfes I Are their fenfes all adjourned ? 
What, nonedifmifs'd thy court? Will no plump 
Bribe thy hlk iifts to make a glad decite, [fee 
T'onfool whom thou baft fool'd, and fet diy pris'n^re 

[free? 



Fa S. BEHN. 
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S.BFK^N.uiSi^. 

In this wmrJd is much tnathery^ Httk truth ; bere^ ^11 
things an traps ; herty every thing is befit with Jnares i 
here^ fouls are endanger ei^ bodies are ajffffed-i ^h ^'^ 
things ar-i vanity and vexation of/firit. 



EPIG. 3. 

Nay, Cupid» patch thy trammel where thpu pleafe 
Thou canft not fail to take Tuch fdh as thefe ) 
I'hy thriving fport will ne'er be fpentt no need 
I'o fe^T) when t}f*iy cor^i tk urarld^ thouMt (jpeetl^ 



HosiA 
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IV. 

H s E A xiir. }• 

They Jbalt be as the chaff ihert ir driven with a whirU 
wind out of the fleer ^ and ae the flmh euS of tie 
Mnpuy, 

F Lint-Hearted Stoics, you, whole marble e^es 
Contemn a wrink'e, and whofe fouh dcipifc 
To follow nature's too afFedled fafhion, ^ 
Or travel in the regent walk of pafHon ; 
Whofe rigid hearts difdain to fhrrnk at fcars. 
Or play at faft and loofe, with fmiles and teall ; 
Come, burfl your fpleens with laughter to behold 
A new-found vanity^ which days of old 
Nc^er knew : a vanity, chat has befet 
The world, anJ made more flaves than Mahomet:- 
That has condemn'cl us to the fervilc yoke 
Of flavery, and made us ilaves to fmoke. 
But ftay, why tax I thus our modern times. 
For new-born follicr, anJ for new-born crimes ? 
Are we folt guilty, and chc firft age free f 
No, they were fmok*d and fhv'd as^ well as wr: [Hire, 
What's iweer-lipt honor's blaftbutfmokef What's trea- 
But Tery fmokc i And what more fmoke than pleafure-? 
Alas I they're all but (hadows, fumes, and blafla>^ 
That vai>i(hes, this fades, the other wafics. 
The reftlefs merchant, he that loves to ftecp 
His brains in wealth, and lays his (bui toileep 
In bags <>f bullio.'i, fees th' immortal crown. 
And fain would mount, but in^ts keep him down: 
lit' brags to-div, perchance, and bc^^s to-mocrow r 
U*.' lent but now, waiits credit now to borrow ; 

V 3 Uow' 



68 EMBLEMS. BookIL 

V. 

P R o V. xxiii. 25. 

jyUt thoufet thine iye% upon that which is not f fir ricbet 
make themfehes wings^ they fiie away as an eagU» 

I. 

FALS £ world, thou ly'fl : thou canft net lend 
The lead delight : 
Thy favours cannot gain a friend. 

They are fo flight ! 
Thy morning pleafures make an end 

To pleafe at night : 
Poor are the wants that thou fupply'ft r 
And yet thou vaunt'ft, and yet thou vy'ft T'y'^* 

With heav'n^fondeaah^ thou boaft'ft; falfe worId,thou 

2. 

Thy babbling tongue tells golden talcs. 

Of cndicfs ireafurc ; 
Thy bounty offers eafy falcs 

Of lafting plcafurc ; 
Thou afk'ft the confcience vvhatflie ails^ 

And fwcai'ft to cafe her : 
There's none can want where thou fupply^ffi ; 
There's none can give where thou deny'Ih 
Alas! fond world> thou boall'ft; falfcworld,thou !//&.. 

What wcll-advifed ear re 'irds 

What tai :h can (ay ? 
Thy words arc gold, but thy rewards 

Are painted clay ; 

Thy 



, » 
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Thy cunning can but pack the cards. 

Thou caoft not play : 
Tbjr game at weakeft, ftill thou vy'ft • | 
If keo, and then revv'd, deny HI ^ [ly'ft. 

Thou art not what thou fecm'ft ; falfe world, thou 

4- . 
Thy tinfel bofom feems a mint 

Of new- coined treafure i 
A paradife, that has no ftint. 

No change, no mcafure ^ 
A painted cafk, but nothing in't. 

Nor wealth, nor pleafure: 
Vain earth I that Alfely thus comply 'ft 
With man ; vain man, that thou rely'ft Ih^^* 

Op urth } vain man, thou doal*ft i vain earthy thou 

S- 

Wliit mean doll feuli, in this bi^ nea(ur^ 

Tohabeitlalh 
In earth's bafe wares, whofe greateft treafurt 

Is drofi and trafli | 
The b^ght of whofe inchanting pleafure 

Is but a flafh r 
Are thefe the goods that thou fupply'ft 
Us mortals with ? Are thefe the bigh'ft t 
Ctn thefe bring cordial peace ? Falfe world, Aou lj% 

• f^yi» i word oTod it cardi| I. Ct to (Ul/tHge. 



PET. 



;# E M H L B Nt Sv BooalC 

PET. BLES; 

The world rs deceitful : her end is douhiful ; her rwf- 
clufton horrihU ; her juJgi is terrible j aid Ber pumjb^ 
ment is intolerable. 

S.AUGUST. Lib. ConfelE 

The vain glory of this world is a deceitful fweetnefs^ a 
fruitlefs labour^ a perpetual fear^ a dangerom hMdr : her 
beginning is without providence^ and htr end mot witkmt 
repentance. 



EPIG. 5. 

World, thouVt a traitor ; tho« fiaft ftamp'd thy baft 
And chymic metal with great Casfar's facei 
And with thv baftard buUion thou haft barter*d 
For wares of pricey boEW juftly drawn and quartered ( 



Job 




Sic dectpit Oibis. 
Xvfi tn<( iififti (hit M'eri/. frr Thirty i^ 
Jin &hr f>n>ftcrtu?n ABA •kctufiii Arrr 
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vr. 

Jo B vi. 31, 

Lit net him that is deceived^ truji in vanity \ for vanit} 

Jball hi his ncom^nce. 

1'. 

BElieve hef not, her glafs difFutbd 
Falfe ponraitures : thou canft efpy 
No true reflexion : (he abufes 
Hcr-mif-inform'd beholder's eye ; 

Her cryftal*s falfely ftecl'd ; it fcatters 
Deceiiful beams \ believe her not, (he flatters. 

2. 

This flaring mirror reprefents 

No i^ght proportion, vipw, or feature : 

Her very looks arecomplhn^ts^- 

They make thee fairer, goodlier, greater : 
The flcilful glofa of. her reflexion 

But paints the context of thy coarfe complexion. 

3- 
Were tby dimenfioa but a flride^ 

Nay, i^ert, thou ftature*d but a fpan» 
S uch as the ;long-bilPd trpopi defy 'd, 

A very JFragmcnt of a man f 

She'll make thee Mimas, which you will. 
The Jove fliin tyrant, or th' ionic hill. 

4- . 
Had furfcits, or th* ungracious flar, 

Confpir'dito make one common place 
Of all deformjtief that are 

Within the volume of thy face, 

3 She'd 
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SheM lend the favor ihould outmove 
The Troy-bane Helen^ or the Queen of Love« 

Were thy confume'd eftate as poor 

As Laz'rus or afflided Job's : 
She'll change thy wants to feetning ftoi^j* 

And turn thy fags' to purple robes j 

She'll make thy hide-bound flank appeal 
As plump as theirs that feaft it all the year« 

Look ofF, let not thy optics be 

Abus'd : thou feeft not what thou fhould'ft ; 
Thyfelf 's the objeA thou (hould'ft fee. 

But ^tis thy fhadow thou behold^': 
And (hadows diriye die jdmma in ftature^ 
The nearer we approacb the Ijgbt' of nttorei . 

Where heaven's bright beamt lodk more direOi 
The ihadow (brinks as they p^^ ftroiigeri 

But when they glance their fair afpeft, . 
The bold-face'd ihade grows larger, longer : 
And when their lamp begins to fall, 

Th' increaiing ihadowt lengthen moft of alL 

8. 
The foul that fecks the no6n of grace, 

Shrinks in ; but fwells, if ^race retreat* 
As Heav'n lifts up, or veils his fSwx, 
Our felf-efteerts grOw lefs 6t gtfMi 
The le^ is-greareft^i arid wh6 Aall; ' , , 

Appear the greateft, are the le^ of alk 

ttt; GO 
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H U G O Jbitk de Anima. 

In vain he lifteth up the eye of his heart U behold his 
Gody who it not firft' rightly aJbifed to heboid himfelf : 
fir/tf thou mufifitthe vifihk things oftbyfelfy before thou 
canjl be prepared to know the invifible things of Godi 
for if thou canfl not apprehend the things within thccy 
thou canfl nit comprehend the things above thee : the be/l 
looking^glafs^ wherein to pe thy God^ is^ perfectly to fee 
tbyjelf. 



EPIG. 6. 

Be not deceiv'di great fool : there is no loft 
In being fmall } great bulks but Avell with drofs. 
Man is ripav'n's mafter-piece : if it appear 
More great, the value's lefs ^ if lefs, mol-e dear. 



Vol. I. 
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VII. 
Dbuteronomy XXX. 19* 

/ have fet brfon tbei life and deathy bUffing and turfing 5 
therefore chufe life^ that thou and tbjfeed maj livom 

I. 

TH £ world's a floor, whofe fwelling heaps retain 
The mingled wages of the ploughman's toil ; 
The world's a heap, whofe yet unwinnow'd min 

Is lodg'd with chafl^ and bury'd in her foif: 
All things are mixt, the ufeful with the vain; 
The good with bad, the noble with the- vile: 
T he world's an ark, wherein things pure and gro(s 
Prefent their lofsful gain, and gainful lois. 
Where ev'ry dram of gold contains a pound of diofs. 

2. 
This furnifli'd ark prefents the greedy view 

With all that earth can give, or Heav'n can add | 
Here lafting joys ; here pleafures hourly new. 
And hourly fading, may be wifh'd and had : 
All points of honor, counterfeit and true. 

Salute thy foul, and wealth both good and bad : 
Here may'ft thou open wide the two-leav'd door 
Of all thy wiflies, to receive that ftore. 
Which, being empty moft, does overflow the more. 

3- 

Come then, my foul, approach this royal burfir. 
And fee what wares our great exchange retains ; 

Come, come ; here's that mall make a nrm divorce 
Betwixt thy wants and thee, if want complains ; 

No 



I 

f 



Book II. EMBLEMS. 

No need to fit in council with thy purfe, [pair 

Here's nothing good fliall coft more price th 

But, O my foul, take heed ; if thou rely 

Upon thy faithlefs optics, thou wilt buy 

Too blind a bargain : know, fools only trade by th*e 



• \ 



4- 
iThe worldly wifdom of the fooliih man 

Is Uke a neve, that does alone retain 
The groiler fuhftance of the worthlefs bran : 

But thou, my foul, let thy brave thoughts difd 
So coarfe a purchafe ; O be thou a fan 

To purge the chaflF, and keep the winnowM grai 
Make clean thy thoughts, and drefs tby mixt < 

[fires : 
Thou art Heaven's tafker ; and thy God requi 
The poftft of thy flour, as well as of thy fires* 

S- 

Let grtce conduA thee to the paths of peace. 

And wifdom blefs the foul's unblemiih'd ways j 
No matter, then, bow ibort or long's the leafe, 

Whofe date determines thy felf- numbered days 
Ko need to care for wealth's or fame's increafe. 
Nor Man hia palm, nor high Apollo's banrs. 
Lord, if tby gracious boun^ pleafe to nil 
The floor dT mv defires, ana teach me (kill 
To dida and chufe toe corn, take tbofe the ehaflT tl 
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S.AUGUST. Lib. i. de Dofi. Chrifii. 

Temporal things mmrt ravijh in fhi expsSfaticn^ than 
in f nation: but things etimal^ more in the fruition than 
expe^ation* 

Ibidem. 

The life of man is the middle betwan angels andhiafis : 
if man takes pleafure in carnal things^ he is compared to 
beafli\ but if he delight in fpiritual things^ he is fuited 
with angels^ 



EPIG. 7. 

Are thou a child f Thou wilt not then be fed 
But like a child, and whh the childjren'i bread } 
But thou art fed with corn, or chaff undreft> 
My foul, thou favour'ft toormuch of the beail. 



P H I L 1 P« 
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VIII. 

m 

Philippians iir. IQ, 20. 

fhilf mind iorthfy Mngs : hut our convtrfatm is /» 

bioven* 

Venus; Divxke Cupid. 

[laby ! 
FutJVXTHzt means this peevifh babe ? Whifh, luU 
^^ What ails my babe, what ails my babe to 
Will nothing ftill it ? Will it neither be [cry ? 

Pleas'd with the ourfe's bread, nor mother*s knee i 
What ails my bird i What moves my froward boy 
To nake fuch whimpVing faces f Peact, my joy : 
Will nothing do i Come, come, this pcevifh brat. 
Thus cry and brawl, and cannot tell for what ? 
Come^ bufs and friends, my lamb; whifli, lullaby^ 
What ails my bate, what ails my babe to cry i 
Peace, peac^ my dear ; alas ! thy early years 
Had never faults to merit half thtfe tears ; 
Come, fmile upon me : let thy mother fpy. 
Thy frther's image in her baby's eye : 
Hulba'nd thefe guilty drops agalnfl the raj^e 
Of harder fortunes, and the gripes of a^c ; 
1*hiii0 eye> not ripe for tears : whifh, lullaby ; 
What ails my babe, my fwect-face'J babe to ci y ? 
Look, look, what's here! A dainty, goldni thing ': 
See how the dancini! bells turn round and ring. 
To pleafc my b^miliug ! Here's a knack wilt brecvl 
An hundred killb : hcre*s a knnck indeed. 

G i fv 
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oo, novtr my bird is whitey imd lodes at fair 
As Pelop's (houlder, or a oilflc*white pair : 
Herd's right the father's fmile ; when Mars beguil'd 
Su k Vcniu^^f Iw ktV^ jnfe t|uM hii «ni|cM. 



Well may they fmile alike; thy bafe-bred boy 
And his b^e fire had both pfie caufe, 4 toy : 
How well their fubJ9& and their fmiles agree f 
Thy Cupid finds a toy, and Mars found thee : 
Faire queen of beau^r, queen of hik delight^ 
Thy knee preients an emblem, that invifes 
Man to h!mj(elf, whpfe felf-tranfported heart 
(O'erwhelmM .with native (bifows, ^ls4 4e fmafi 
Of purchased griefs) lies whining night mi day» 
Not knowifig why, till heavy-bMPd ddar* 
The dull-brow'd pander of defpair, lays by 
His leaden bufldns, and prefents his eye 
With antic triflss, which tk' indulgent eardi 
Makes proper obje£b of man's childifli mirth. 
Thefe be the cqin that pafs, the fwee t^ th^t pl^afe ; 
There's nothing good, there's nothing great but thefe : 
Thefe be the pipes that bafe-born minds dance afier^ 
And turn immoid'rate tears to laviih laughter j 
Whilft heav'nly raptures pafs without regard j 
Their firings are harfh, and their high ftrains unheard : 
The plougbnun's whiftle, or the trivial flute. 
Find more refpe£t than great Apollo's lute. 
We'll look to Heaven, and truft to higher joys : 
Let fwiiie love huiks, and children whine lor toys* 



« • 
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S. BERN. . 

• 

That is the. true and chief m^ which is not conceived 
JProm the creature^ but reusveifrem the Creator ; tvhicb 
(hehg omepoffefl ihererf} none- can taJufiretn thee : whire- 
to all pUaJure being compared is torment j all joy is griffs 
fweet things are bitter^ all gbrj is bafenefs^ and all ^- 
UGable thp^s aro defpicable* 

S* D £'R M» 

Joy^ in a changeable fubje^^ mn/i necejfarily change as 
the Jubje& cbangetb. 



EPIG. 8. 

Peace, childifli Cuput, peace : thy finger'd eye 
But cries fpr what, in time, will make thee crv. 
But are thy pecviih wrangling^ thus appeas^i r - 
Well may'ft thou cry, tb^ art To poorly pleaaM. 



IlAIAiT 
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Isaiah x. 3. 

W^t win yi do in tbi day of jour vijitattonf to wbMi 
will ye file for be^ f and wboro will ye leavi yotm 
gloryf 

I. 

IS this that jolly God, whofe Cyprian bow 
Has (hot fo many flamine darts. 
And made fo many wounded beauties go 
Sadly perplex'd with wblmp'ring hearts ? 
Is thiB that fov'reien deity, that bringi^ 
The flavifh wond in aw«; andftinga 
The blund'ring fouls of fwains, and Hops the heartf" 

[of kings f : 

What Circaean charm, what Hecataean ipXJ^ '!.' 

Has thus abus'd the god of love \ 
Great Jove was vanquim^d by his greater might |. . 
(And who is ftronger-arm'd than Jove ?) 
Or has our lufttul god perform'd a rape^\ i,, 
And (fearing Argus' eyes) would 'fca|)9 
The view of jealous earthy in this prodigious ihape f 

Where be thofe rofy cheeks, that lately fcornM 

Thu malice of injurious fates ? • >. 

Ah I where- s that pearl port-cullis * that adom'd' . 
Thofe dainty two-leav'd ruby gates ? 

Where be thofe killing eyes that fo controlled 
The world, and locks that did infold [gold f 
Like knots of flaming wire^ like curls of burnilh'd 

« Psrt-cuUis (a term of fonificatioD}^ ii e* • grate dropt down^ !• 
fiop a gale-way. 

3 Noi 
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Isaiah x. 3. 

ff^t will yi do in tbi day of your vijkatton f to wbMi 
will yi fiii for help f and wboro will ye Uavi jMr 
glory f 

I. 

IS this that jolly God, whofe Cyprian bow- 
Has (hot fo many flamine darts. 
And made fo many wounded beauties go 
Sadly perplex'd with whimp'ring hearts ? 
Is this that fov'reien deity, that bringt 
The flavifh wond in aw«; and ftings 
The blund'ring fouls of fwains, and Hops the heartf 

[of kings i 

What Circaean charm, what Hecataean fplte 

Has thus abus'd the god of love i 
Great Jove was vanquim'd by his greater might %, . 
(And who is ftroneer-arm'd than Jove I) 
Or has our lufttul god perform'd a rape^s : 
And (fearing Argus' eyes) would 'fcape 
The view of jealous earthy in this prodigious (hape I 

3? 

Where be thofe rofy checks, that lately fcornM 

Th;. malice of injurious fates ? 
Ah ! Where's that pearl port-cullis * that adom'd' 
7^1) tTc dainty two-leav'd ruby gates ? 

Where be thofe killing eyes that fo controird 
The world, and locks that did infold [gold i 
Like knots of flaming wire^ like curls of burnilh'd 

^ Pjrt-cuUis (a term of fonificatioD}^ ii e* t grate dropt down^ U 
flop a gate-way, 

3 Noi. 
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4- 
No, nO| 'twas neither Hecataean fpite^ 

Nor charm below, nor pow'r above ; 

*Twa8 neither Circe's fpell, nor Stygian fprite. 

That thus transform'd our god of love ; 

*Twas owl-ey'd luft (more potent far than they) 

Whofe eyes and actions hate the day : 

Whom all the world obferve, whom all tne world 

[obey. 

See, how the latter trumpet's dreadful blaft 
Affrights ftout Mars his trembling fon ! 
See, how he (lartles ! how he flands aghaff. 
And fcrambles from his melting throne ! 
Hark, how the direful hand of vengeance tears 
I'he fweltVing clouds, whilft heav'n appears 
A circle fill'd with flame, and ccntre'd wkh hts feira I 

6. 

This is that day, whofe oft report hath worn 

Neeleded toneues of prophets bare ; 
The fiithlefs fubjed of the worldlings fcoiD, 
The fum of men and angels pray'r : 
This, this the dsnr, whofe all-difcerning light 
Ranfacks the (ecret dens of night 
And fevers good from bad ; true joys from falfe de« 

[light. 

7- 
You mv'ling worldlings, you, whofe wifdom trades 

Where light ne'er (hot his golden ray. 

That hide your anions in Cimmerian (hades. 

How will your eyes endure this day ? 

Hills will be dead, and mountains will not hear; 

There be no caves, no corners there [fear. 

To fba4e y Olir fouls from fite, to (bield your hearts from 

HUGO. 
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HUGO. 

the ixtrimi hathfiminefs rf flefily luft^ wbidf mt 
only effeminates tbg mind^ btd enerues the Mf ; vJLicb 
not only diftaineib the foul^ but dijgujfetb ihi firfim I It 
is ujhered with fury and wanionnefs : it is accompamid 
withfilthimfs etnd undeamufs ; and it is folbwta with 
grief and repentance. 



EPIG. 9. 

What ! fweet-faceM Cupid, have thy baftard treafuret 
Thy boafted honors, and thy bold-face'd pleafuret 
Perplex'd thee now t I tdd thee long affo. 

To what they'd bring thMi fool : t$ Mt^ U tew. 



Nahvii. 
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X. 

N A H U II iL 10. 

Shi is m^^ widviid^ andwajlu 

1. 

SRE*8empty : harkyflieroundiythere'snothingthQre 
But noife to fill thy ear ; 
Thy vain inquiry can at length but find 

A blafi of murmVing wind : 
It is a caiky that Teems as full as fair. 

But merely tunn'd with air : 
Fond youth, go build thy hopes on better grounds : 

The foul that vainly founds 
Her joys upon this world, but feeds on empty founds* 

She^s empty : liark, flie founds : there's nothing in% 

The fpark-engend'ring flint 
^hall (baser melt, and hardeft raunce * (hall firft 

Diflblvey and quench thy thirft; 
Ere dus falfe world (hall ftill thy ftormy breaft 

With fmoorii-nice'd calms of reft* 
Thou rnxftt as wdl expeft meridian light . 

Frommadesof.black-mouth'dnigh^ 
As in this empty world to find a full delight. 

* lUMffj if tf s iff, mm Mf cn^ of biud. 



3- 

She's empty t bark, (he founds ; *tis void and vaft ; 

What if fome flattering blaft 
Of flatuous honoc fbould perchance be there, 

And'whifper inliKine ear ? 
It is but wind, and blows but where it lift. 

And vanifheth like mift. 
Poor honor earth can eive ! What gen'rous mind 

Would be fo bafe, to bind 
Her heav'n-bred foul a flave to (erve a blaft of wind i 

4- 
She's empty : b^k, (he founds : 'tis'but a ball 

For fools to play withaj : 
The painted film but of a ftronger bubble. 

That's line'd with filken trouble : 
It is a world, whofe work and recreation 

Is vanity and vexation ; « 
'A hag, rcpair*d with vite-complexion'd paint, 

A queft'houfe of complaint : 
It is a faint, a fiend ^ worfe fiend, when moft a faint. 

5- 

She's empty : hark, fhe founds ; 'tis vain and void. 

What's here to be enjoy'd 
But grief and ficknefs, and large bills of forrow. 

Drawn now,andcrofs'd to-morrow? 
Or what are men^ but puffs of dying breath. 

Revived with living death ? 
Fond lad, O build thy hopes cm furengrounds 

Than what dull flefh propounds : 
Truft not this hollow world 3 ibe^s. empty : hark, (he 

[(bunds, 

S. CHRYS. 
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8. CHRYS.inEp. adHcb. 

Contemn riche{^^an4 tpouJbfili hf rffh ; contemn glory^ 
and thou flialt be gbrtoUs ; contemn injuries^ and thou Jbdlt 
hi a conqueror ; contemn refi^ emd tbou Jhedt gain reft \ 
contemn earthy and tbou Jhak find heaven* 

fi U 6 O Lib. de Vanit. Miindi^ 

^e world is a vanity^ which affhrdeth neithr beauty 
to the amorous^ nor reward to the laborious^ not etuoH' 
ragement to the iHdu/lrioiiS. 



EPIO. 10^ 

This hoiife !s t6 be Ic^t for life 01* years ; 
titx rent is forrow'^ arid her income tfears i ' 
Cupid, 't has Ions ft(>od void ; her bills oiake jkooWn(« 
She muft be deairly :ktt i or )ec jdone« 
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M A T T H. vii, 14. 

Narrow ii the \uajf that Uadith Mni$ life^ mid few then 

be that find iu 

PRepoIl'rous fool, thou ftrouPft * amift ; 
Thou err'ft ; that's not the way^ 'tis this. 
Thy hopes, inftruAcd by thine eye. 
Make thee appear more near than I ; 
My floor is not fo flat, fo Enc, 
And has more obvious rubs than thine : 
'Tis true, my way is hard and ftrait. 
And leads me through a thorny gate, 
Whofe rankling pricics are fharp and fell | 
The common way to heav'n's by hell.. 
'Tis true, thy path is fhort and fair, 
^ And free from rubs: Ab I fool, beware^ ■ 
The fafeft road's not always ev'n j 
The way to hell's a fceming heav'n* 
Thtnk'ft ihou the crown ofglorv's bad 
With idle eafe, fond Cyprian laa f 
Think'ft thou that mirth, and vain delights. 
High feed, and fhadow-ihort'ning nights. 
Soft knees, full bags and beds of down. 
Are proper prologues to a crown ? 
Or canft thou hope to come and view. 
Like profp'rous Caefar, and fuhdue i 
The boiid-flave ufurcr will trudge; 
In fpite of gouts, will turn a drudge. 
And ferve his foul -condemning purfe, 
1'' iiicrcafe it with the widow's curfe : 

• 7m/^ i, e« roU a baU. 

And 
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And (hall the crown of glory (land 

Not worth the waving of an hand i 

The flcfbly wanton, to obtain 

His minute- luft, will count it gain 

7^0 lofe his freedom, his eftate. 

Upon fo dear, fo fweet a rate : 

Shall pleafures thus be priz'd, and muft 

Heav'n's palm be cheaper than a ]uft ? 

The true-bred fparic, to h4>ife his name 

Upon the waxen wings of fame. 

Will fight undaunted in a flood 

lliat's rais'd with brackifli drops and blood : 

And {ball the promised crown of life 

Be thought a toy, not worth a flrife ? 

An eafy good brings cafy gains i 

But things of price are bought with pains* 

l*he pleuing way is not the right : 

He that would conquer heav'n^ muft fight» 
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S. HIERON. in Ep. 

No lahir is bard^ 9u timt is bng^ wherein the glory 9f 
eternity is the mark we level at. 

S. G R £ C. Lib. viii. Mor. 

The valour ofajuft man ist to conquer thefiejh^ to con^ 
tradiSt his own wiU% to fuemh the delights of the frefini 
life^ to love and endure the ndferies of this world for the 
reward of a better^ to eontemn the flatteries of pro^erity^ 
and ifrwardtf to overcome the fears of adverfity. 



epig: II. 

CQptd» if thy fmoocher why vrere r?ghf^ 

1 fbould mtftriitt iHis ctown were edttAterfelt^ 
The way's not eafy» where the prize is great ; 
1 hope no virtuesj where I finell no fweat. 
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XII. 

G A L A T. vi. 14. 

God forbid that I Jhould ghry^ favi in the crofs,- 

I. 

CA N nothing fettle my uncertain breaft; 
And fix my rambling love ? 
Can my aflFedtions fiiiH out nothing hm^ 

But ftni and ftill remove ? 
Has earth no mercy ? Will no ark of reft 

Receive my reftlefs dove ? 
Is there no good, than which there's nothing highV, 

To blefs my full defire 
With joys that ne ver. change ^. with joys that ne'er 

[expiie ? 

I wanted wealth ; and; at mydear requeft. 

Earth lent a quick ftipply ; 
I wanted mirth'i to charm- my AiUen brcaft ; 

And who more briflc than I ? 
I wanted fslme, to glorify the reft ; 

My fame flew eagle«high : 
My joy not fully ripe, but all decayed. 

Wealth vanifti'd like a fhade ; - 
My mirth began- to flag, my fame began to f«ulc, 

3- 

The world's an ocean, hurry'd to and fro 

With cv'ry blaft of paflion : 
Her luftfull ftrcams, when cither ebb or flow. 

Are tides of man's vexation : 

H 3 They 
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They alter daily, and cbey daily grow 

The worfe by alteration : 

The earth's a caflc fulUtunn'd, yet wanting meafure ; 

Her precious wine is pleafure; 

Her yeft * i$ honor's puff; her lets t JUt #o^ldiy trea- 

[fure, 

4- 
My truft it ih llie croft : kt bea^ity flig ... 

Her loofe, her wanton fail ; 
Let count'panoe-^gilding honor ceafe to brag 

In courtly terms^ and vail ; 
Let ditch-bred wealth henceforth forget to wag 

Her bafe, chough golden, tail ; 
Falfe beauty's cbiiqueft is but real IbTs, 

And wealth but golden drofs ; 
Befi honor's but a blaft : my truft is in the croik. 

S- 

My truft is in the crofs ; there lies my reft : 

My faft, my fole delight : 
Let cold^mouth'd Boreas, or the hot-mouth'd Eaft^ 

Blow till they burft with fpite ; 
Let earth and hell confpire their worft, their beft. 

And join their twifted might ; 
Let fhow'rs of thunderbolts dart round and wound me. 

And troops of fiends furround me. 
All this may well confront ^ all this (ball nc^ coii- 

[found tne» 

« 

* Teft, OTjeMfl^ i. e. btrm^ ufcdfor fennentation of li^uort* 
•f Lees, the iettkttcot, or 4rr|t «( bottodu 
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S. AUtttST. 



9* 



ChriJPs cfjs is the chrift^trop of. .mil 6ur happinefs j // 
dilivers us from aO blindrufs of error ^ and onriches our 
•Jarkmfs with Ugbt ; it njhrifb the iroubkdfonl to reft ; 
// bringeth Jirangers to God^s acquaintance ; // maketh 
remote foreigners near neighbours ; it cutteth off difcord ; 
eoncludeth a kagui of everhfiing foace ^ and is the li^tm^ 
teous author tf all good. 

S» B E R N. ia Sen ic ReAir. 

Wefinighry in the crsfs ; to tts that etre fawi^ H is 
tbe'pow&tfGod^ and the fiibt^s if all virtues. 



EPIO. la. 

I FolIowM l^ft ; itft fled, land foon forfoolc tnt : 
I faA from erief \ grief ran^ and overtook me« 
What fballl do i Left I %e too mudh toft* 
On woildly croflb. Lord, kt me be croft. 
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. XIII. 

pR o V. xxvi. II, 

A$ a dog returneth to his vomtP^ fo a fooireturneth to 

bisfolfy. 

Or am wounded I and my wounds do (mart 
Beyond my patience, or great Chiron's art ; 
I yield, I yield the day, the palm is thine ; [mine. 
Thy bow's more true, thy {haft's more fierce, than 
Hold, hold, O hoid thy conou'ring hand. What need 
To fend more darts ? the firft has done (he deed : 
Oft have we ftruggled, when our equal arms 
Shot equal fliafts, infli&ed equal harms ^ 
But this exceeds, and, with her flaming head, 
Twy-fork'd with death, has ftruck my confcience dead. 
But muft I die ? ah me ! if that were all. 
Then, then I'd ftroke my bleeding wounds, and call 
This dart a cordial, and with joy endure 
Thefe har(h ingredients^ where my gricTs my cure. 
But fomething whifpers ih my'dying ear. 
There is an After-day \ whicn day 1 fear. 

The (lender debt to nature's quickly paid, 
Difcharge'd perchance with greater eafe than made ; 
But if that pale-face'd ferjeant make arre(}:. 
Ten thoufand a£tions would (whereof the leaft 
Is more than all this lower world can bail) 
Be enter'd, and condemn me to the jail 
Of Stygian darknefs, bound in red-hot chains. 
And gripc'd with tortures worfe than Titian pains. 
Farewel my vain, farewel my loofe delights ; 
Farewel my rambling days^ my rev'ling nights ^ 

'Twas 




1 






Poll Vulncio Dwinoii, 



I 
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Boocn/ ^ B lA Br'V E }i & 9f 

'Twas you betrayed me firft ; and when ye found 
My foul at Vantage, gave iliy fobl the Wound : 
Farewd my bullion * |;pd8, wliofe foT'ragn looki 
So often cateh'd me with their golden hooka : 
Go feek another flave } ye all muft go ; 
I cannot ferve my God and bullion too* 
Farewel falfe honor; you Whoft airy wings 
Did mount my foul above the thrones of kings ; 
Then flatter'd me, took pet, and, in difdain. 
Nipt my green buds s then kick'd me down again : 
Farewel my bow ; farewel my Cyprian quiver | 
Farewel dear worlds farewel dear world for ever. 
O, but this moft delicious world, how fweet 
Her pleafuret reliih I Ah I how jiimp f they meet 
The grafping foul, and, with their fprightly firep 
Revive and raife, and roufe the wrapt defire I 
For ever i O, to part fo long I what, never 
Meet more i another year,, and then for ever : 
Too quick refolves dor refolutiom Wrone ; 
What, part <b fikm^ tb be diyoru-d/o Iimg I . . ' 
Thin^ to be dob^.are lon^ta be debated $ 
Hnrn if ttwft di/dw Ae^&ctMt ift noi dalwk 

* BaBim { i. c |dU or fil?er !a the mau i p«t for ncMi» 
t 7^i i« c* fit^ Off tallf widu 
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S. A U G U S T. lib. de Util. agen. Poen, 

G$ tip J myfml^ into ibi tribunal of thy cenfdence : ther^ 
fet thy guilty felf before thyfelf: hide mt ihyfeif behind 
thyfelf^ leji God bring thee forth before thyfelf 

S» AUGUST, in Soliloq. 

In vain is that wajhing, where the next fin defileth : he 
InUh ill r^pentedf whofejins are repeated : thatfloynach is 
the tuorjejor vomitings that licketh up his vomit. 

A N S E L M. 

God hath promt fed pardon to him that repenteth \ but 
h0 hedh M promifid ropoHtMeo to him thett Jmrntbt 



EPIG. 13. 

Brain-wounded Cupid, had thrii hafty dart, 
At it has pricked thy fancy, pierced thy heart, 
*T had %een thy friend : -O boW hath it deceived thee I 
For had this dart but kiird, this dart had fav'd thee. 
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XIV. 

Pr o V. xxiv. 16. 

jI ju/i man faUeth Jeven iima^ and rifeth again \ tut 

thi wicked Jball fail into mijchief. 

• ■ 

I. 

9 "T^IS but a foil at bcft, and thatTs the moft 

X Your fkill can boaft : 

'My flipp^ry ftoting fail'd me ; arid you trjpt^ 

Juft as I dipt : 
My wantao weakncfs did herfclf betray 

With too much play : 
I was too bold ; he never yet fiood Aire, 

That ftands fecure : 
Who ever truflfd to his native fbength, 

, But fell at length f 
The title's fraz'd * ij the tenure is not good^ 
That claims bj'tb'mdcnce of flclb and blood. 

Boaft not Aj SkiU s the righteoua man falls off, . 

Yet fUls ^ut foft : ' ^ 
There may b^ dirt to mire hiihy bi^tno ftooea 

I Tocru0xhis1)oncs: 

What if lie ftaggers ? bay, put caUe he be 

Fbil'donhia^r 
That very kn^ will bend to heav'n^ and woo 

JFor mercy too. 
The true-bred gamefter ups afrcfh, and then 

Falls to't again j 
Whereas the leaden-hearted coward lies, 
And yields his oonquer'd life, or craven'd f dies. 

* OmiV} i. c. weak, f Cmw/iVj i, e. conquered. 

2 Boaft 
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Boaft tKJt thy eqnqudi ; thoa ditL^nr how 

-^( nimttiltSn&low^ri 



.... r 



Thou walloir'ft^ where I' flip s and thoir doft tumlife. 

What I but ftumble : 
Tbou^lmrttid % ^Uv'nr'a dirtf badgei^' rt* e 

Sour griff attd#tiKpciitende lb9iiii4M dlMtft t '^ ^ 

:' my Aaim ynth Mara j 
Thy fallinff fc^eipt chy AllifigiUi ift «flK») - <^M - 
But whefi ^flipt I Aamt At tfim fecura. 

. . . ' ' 

tord, what>aiMS)to f^ fglKtle'liite^ ^'"^ < ^^ V/ 

What fenny traft^ovilhoiiibjjf Aq fi^ 

^OfWr^dcfttfF * :i 

How flight and fliort afe Jiit refolves at longvft I 

SowwNc.aitdrpngijl! . .^ 
0/iria finfter^ &|el<|l. hy fh^t Wt hahd^- " 

Good God I Jin.jn[M,,4<irp''^t« caf^ar4 tb^, 

Man's iutte !mf>)j[9 i Q^i^el^ curfe t TiM^ 



■ • • » 
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S. A M B R O S. in Ser. ad Vincula. 

Peter JlaoJ more firmly afiir hi bad lamentid bis fall ^ 
tbmt Ufrri bi fM\ infimucb thai be found more gr^ce^ 
Aan be kft grace. 

S. CHRYS. in £p. ad Heliod. Monach. 

It Una fuch beineus matter to fall affided^ as^ being 
dawn^ to he dqe&ed. It is no danger for afildier to re* 
ceive a wound in battle^ but^ after the wound received^ 
tbrougb defpair of recovery^ to refufe a remedy ; for we 
often fee wounded Aam^ons wear the palm at Iqft^ and^ 
afUrJigbt^ crowned wub viSlory, 



EPIG. 14. 

Triumph not« Cupid, his nifchance doth fhew 
Thy trade ; doth once, what thou doft always do : 
Bra£ not too (bon ; has thy prevailing hand 
Foird him i ah focdj th'baft taught him how to ftand. 
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XV. 

J E R. xxxii, 40. 

/ will put my fear in their hearts^ that they Jhall not 

depart ft i.7n. nie, 

SO, now the foul's fu.blime'd ; her fqur defires " 
Arc recaicind'd * in heav'n's well-tcmper'd fiVcs : 
The heart reftoii^'d and purge'd from droiiy nature. 
Now finds the freedom of a new-born creature: 
It lives another life^ it breathes. liew breath; 
It neither fears nor feels the fting of death : 
Like as the idle vagrant (havine^iione) 
That bolJly \ 'dopts each houic.he views, his own; 
Makes evVy pulfe his chequer J ; and, at pleafure, 
'W^'alks forth, and taxes all the world, like Caefari 
At I'^ngth, by virtue of a juft command, 
His fides aie lent to a-feVerer hand ; 
Whereon his pafs, not fully underftood. 
Is taxed in a niai^ufcript of blood; 
Thus part from town to town j until he come 
A for^ lepvutant to his native home: 
Kv'n fo the rambling heart, that idly roves 
From crimes to fin, and uncontroul'd removes 
From luft to luft, when wanton fle(h invites 
From old worn pkafures to new choice delights; 
At length, corrected by the filial rod 
Of his offended, but his gracious God, 
And iafh d from fins to fighsj and, by degrees,. 
From fi,;hs to vows, from vows to bended knees ; 
Fr >:n bended knoes to a true penfive breaft; 
From thence to torments not by tongue exprefl ; 

* Rerak'irSd : to calcine^ is, with chymifls, Co burn to a cmder« 
•{- *A/r. ; I. e. adopts, or mikes his owo, 
\ Ciijmer'/i, c» exchequer, or trcafury. 

3 Returns ; 
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Returns; and (from his fmful fclf exil'd) 

Finds a glad father, he a welcome child : 

O then it lives ; O then It lives involv*d 

In fccrct raptures ; pants to he diflolv'd : 

The royal off-fpring of a fccond birth, 

Sets ope' to heav'n, and Owns the door to earth : 

If love-fiirk Jove commanded 'cloud*? Ihould hap 

To rain fuch (howVs as quick^rn'd D.mae's lap : 

Or dogs (far kinder than their purple nnftcr) 

Should lick his fores ; he laughs, nor weeps the fafltr. 

If earth (hcav'n*s rival) dart her idle ray ; 

To hcav'n, 'tis wax,— and to the wot Id, 'tis clay : 

If earth prcfent delights, ii fcorns tci drjw; 

But, like the jet* unruhb'd, difdains that ftraw. 

No hope deceives it, and no coubt divided it ; 

No grief difturbs it, and no error guides it ; 

No :io<xi C( ntemns ii, an«l no virtue bhimes it ; 

No guilt conJcmns it, an<l no folly (hamcs it j 

No floth befots it, and no u(l enthralls it ; 

No fcorn affiidls it, and no paffion galls u : 

It it a cark*net t of immortal life ; 

An ark of peace ; the lilts of facred ftrife^ 

A purer piece of iendlefs tranfitory ; 

A flmhe of grace, a little throne of glory : 

A heaven born ofF-fpring tff a new-bom bird) ; - 

An earthly heav'n ; an ounce of heav'nly earth. 

^ Ja^ut* Uack amter i whicby nibb*d| bat in attra^U? c qaiJitjr* 
f A €trVntt ^ !• e* a necklace* 
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S. AUG. de Spir. ft^oima. 

O happy hearty where piety affe&eth^ where 

fubje£feth^ where repentance C9rre£fethy vAere eheeEeme 

dlrelfeth^ where perfeverance petfe&ethy where pewerfr§^ 

te^etby where iemtiem prge&etb^ where charity eennec^ 

tetb. 

S. G R E G. 

It^ich wen feever the heart twrmtb itfelf (if care^ 
fiillf)^ it Jbail commmfy ebjerve^ that in tbe/e very tlni^s 
we lofe Godj in tbefe wry thinigi we flMli finiGei^ it 
Jhall find the heat $f his pewer^ in the cenjideratim ef 
thofe things^ in the wve ef which things be was nrnfi cM% 
and by what things itfeU^ perverted^ hy tbefe things it is 
raijed^ cenverted. 



EPIG. 15. 

My heart ! But wherefore do I call thee fo f 
I have renounce'd mj intVeft long ago : 
When thou wert fal/e and flefhly, I was. thine; 
Mine wert thou never, til) thou wert not mine. 
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LLj-au, whofcbetttr thoughts are newly S 
And (rcbaptize'd with holy lire, can fcom 

wotid's bafe tralh ; whofe necks difilain to bear 
Th" imperious yoke of Satan ; whofe chaftc ear 
No wanton fongs of fyrens can furpriCe 
With ftlfo delist i whofe more-than-eagle eyes 
Can view the glorious f!aine< of gold, and gai.e 
On gliii'ring beams of honor, and not daz« • ; 
Whufe (bills can fpurn at plcafure, and deny 
Ijc lotjfe fuggcflions of the flcrti i draw niob. 
And yoa, whofe aoi'rous, wbofc ftlcit defifes. 
Would feel the warmth of thofe tranfcendeiit lircs, 
Which (like the rifing fun) put out the light 
Of Venus' ftar, and turn her day to night i 
You that would love, and have your paffinns crown'd 
With greater happinefs thin can be fuund 
In your own willies ; you that would affeifl 
Where neither fcorn, nor guile, nor difrcfpefl. 
Shall wound your torlur'd foub ; that would enjoy. 
Where neither want can pinch, nor fullnefs cloy» 
Nor double doubt afflicts, nor bafcr fear 
Unflames your courage in purfuit; draw near. 
Shake hands | with earth, and let your foul tefpect 
Her joys no further, than her joys rcfleA 
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Upon her Maker's glory ; if thou fwim 
In wealth, fee Him in al^ ; kt all in Him : 
Sink'ft thou in want, and is thy fmall crufe fpent i 
See Him, in vtaiit : enjoy Him, in content : 
Conceiv'A Him lodg'd in crofs, or loft in pain f 
In pray'r and patience, find Him out again : 
Make Hcav'n thy miftrefs ; l?t no change remove 
Thy loyal heart,— be fond, be fick of love : 
What if he ftop his ear, or knit his brow f 
At length he'll be a$ fondf, as fick as thou : 
Dart up thy foul in gipans ; thy fecret groan 
Shall pierce his ear, uiall pierce his ear alone : 
Dart up thy foul in vows : thy facred vow 
Shall find Him out, whiE^re Heaven alone (hall know : 
Dart up thy foul in fighs : thy whifp'ring figh 
Shall roufe his ears, and fear no lift'ner nigh ; 
Send up thy groans, thy fighs, thy clofet vow ; fdiou* 
There's none, there'Ssnone {ball know but Heav n and 
Groans frefli'd with vows, and Vows made fait with- 
Unfcale his eyes, and fcale his conquered ears : [tearSj 
Shoot up the bofom-fhifts of thy defire, 
Feathcr'd with faith, and double-fork'd with fire; 
And they will hit : fear not, where Heav'n bids come;. 
Hcav'n's never deaf, but when man's heart is dumb*. 
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I. 

Isaiah xxvi. 9. 

Mjfoul bath difired thee in the filgbt, 

GOOD God ! what horrid darknefs doth furround 
My groping foul ! how are my fenfes bound 
la utter fliade^ And, muflkd from the light. 
Lurk in die hoScm of eternal night \ 
The bold-fiice'd lamp of heav'n can fet and rife. 
And, with hit morning glory, fill the eyes 
Of gazing mortals j his victorious ray 
Can chafe the fliadows, and leftore the day : 
Night's bafliful emprefs, though (he often wane. 
As oft repents her darknefs, primes again ; 
And, with her circling horns, doth re<-e'mbrace 
Her brother's wealth, and orbs her filver face. 
But ah I my fun, dcep-fwallow'd in his fall. 
Is fet, and cannot (hine, nor rife at all : 
My bankrupt wane can beg nor borrow light | 
Alas ! my darknefs is perpetual night. 
Falls have their rifings, wanings have their primes. 
And defp*rate forrows wait their better times : 
Ebbs have their floods, and autumns have their fprings; 
All ftates have changes, hurry'd with the fwings 
Of chance and time, ftill tidme toand fro : 
Terreflrial bodies, and ccleftial too. 
How often have I vainly grope'd about. 
With len^then'd arms, to fmd a paflage out» 
That I might catch thofe beams mine eye deflrcs. 
And bathe my foul in thofe cdeftial fixes f 
Like as the hagard *, cloifier'd in her mew f » 
To fcour her downy robes, and to renew 

* Utfardi Lea wild hawk, 

t Mnv : i. f • !«•»■ or caac. 

^* 

jncf 
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Her broken flags ♦, pre|)iu-ing t* overlook 

The tim'rous mallard f at the Hiding l)roG3c,* 

Jets % oft from perch to perch, from Stock i|| to^ground i 

From ground to window ; thus furv^ng fouafl 

Her dove-befeather'd prifon, till at length 

(Calhng her nobte birth to laitkd^ aad flnengfh 

Whereto her wing W48 born) her ng^ hak 

Nips ofFher jan^ingj^b^^^firives^SolnBA; 

Her jingling fetteni aMlaegllMtolMtef 

At evVy glimpfe, and dftrtft at te^lt^JBraileir^ 

Ev'n fo my weary foul^ that laiug Smm boom 

An inmate in this teneiiient aS &i^ 

Lock'd up by cloud-l^w'd •error, ^lildh iniilei 

My cloifter'd thoughts to feed €ii^lAdk&3j^|bt% 

Now fcorns her (hadows, and bcrgins codsnt 

Her wing's defires at thee, thit pn^;«lC 

The fun (he feeks, whofe rifing bomnBxmfx^ji^ 

Thcfc dufky clouds that jnake lb4aiik«j&ijB^= 

Shine forth, ereat glory, ihine^ that I may iEm 

Both how toloath myfelf, and hpnarthee^ 

But if my weaknefs force thee to deny 

Thy flames, yet lend the twilight of thine T^t 

If I muft want thofe beams I wifli, yetgraut 

That I, at leaft, may wKh thofe beams 1 w<aitt» 

•»■• Ft'jp i !• c wing-featbcn. 
f MaiIiS\4'y i. e. ulrake (water-fowl). 
X y^t^i i< e. .hops. 
II Stcki i. e* perch. 

"■ - J#' > '^' c* leather thongi that tied on the bells* 
^ Br.n i i.e. flttter 'her wings. 
^I Grjte\ i. c. lutice. 

The above -are lall terms ia falcwry* 




iUdiili j6.t). 
Jnmirt ^r Ditriiufo vfiki, HltA/h .V^it . 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. 33. 
Thtrt was a great dork ikuA of vanity hifart mint 
(, fi that J (oitld not fit the Sun of JuJUfe, and iht 
>f </' Truth : /, bting the fin of darintft, wot iti- 
tit in daritttft, becimfi I inrw not tliy light : J was 
md, and Itvtd my hlim-'nt/s, and did uia/i from dark- 
}p u darknefs : tut. Lord, thou an my God, U)ht haji 
i m* frem darkmfi, and iht Jhadovj af dtath \ haJi 
iUd at intt till poriout iight, andbthild^ ifi*. 



EPIG. I. E^H 

lly rmil, chear up ; what if ibe night be lonj,^^" 
iv'n finjs in cjr, when Tutncrs find a tongue j 
y i«r» we morning fhowVs ; Hcav'n bidn roc f«y, 

Vhcn i'ctei'i cock begins to crow, 'tU d&y* 
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!!• 

Psalm Ixix. 5. 

O Lord^ tbou kiiowtji my fooUJhnefs^ and my fins ^n not 

hid from thee. 

SEEST thou this fulfome idcot ? in what meafurc 
He fecms tranfported with the antic pleafure 
Of childifli bawblcs? Canft thou but admire 
The empty fullncfs of his vain defire i 
Canft thou conceive fuch poor delights as thefe 
Can fill th' infatiatc foul of man, or pleafe 
The fond ^fpeft of his deluded eye? 
Reader, fuch very fools arc thou -and I : 
Falfe piifK of honour ; the deceitful ftmma 
Of wealth ; the idle, vain, and empty dreamf 
Of pleafure, are our trafiick, and eninare 
Our fouls, the threefold fubjeft of our care ; 
We toil for trafh, we barter folid joys 
For airy trifles, fell our heav'n for toys : 
We catch at barley-grains, whilft pearls ftand by 
Defpis'd ; fuch very fools are thou and 1. 
Aim'ft thou at honor i does not th' ideot (hake it 
In his left hand P fond man, flep forth and take it : 
Or would'ft thou wealth ? fee now the fool prefents thee 
With a full bafket, if fuch wealth contents thee : 
Would 'ft thou take pleafure ? If the fool unftride 
His prancing ftallion, thou may'ft up and ride : 
Fond man, fuch is the pleafure, wealth, and honor 
The earth aftbrds fuch fools as doat upon her : 
Such is the game whereat earth's ideots fly ; 
Such ideois, ah ! fuch fools, are thou and I. 

Had 
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Had rebel man's fool-hardinefs extended 

No Farther than himfelf, and there had ended. 

It had been juft ; but, thui> ecrrag^'d, to By 

Upon th* eternal eyes of Majcfty, 

And drag the Son of Glory from the breail 

Of his indulgent Father ; to arreft 

His great and facred perfon ; in difgracc 

To (pit and fpawl upon his fun-bright face; 

To taunt him with bafe terms, and, being bound. 

To fcour:t? hi? foft, his trembling fi.les ; to wound 

His head with thorns ; his heart with human fears ; 

HU h^iuis with nails, and his paie flank with fpears ; 

And then to pjddle in the purer ftream 

Of his fpilt blood, is more than moft extreme ; 

Great Builder of mankind, canft thou propound 

All this to thy bright eyeSy and not confound 

Thy handy-work i O I canft thou chufc but fee, 

Tlut made'ft the eye i can aught be hid from thee i 

Thou feeft our pcrfons. Lord, and not our guilt $ 

Thou feeft not what thou may 'ft, but what thou wtit : 

The hand that form'd us is inforce'd to be 

A fcreen fct up betwixt thy work and thee : 

Look, look upon that hand, and thou (halt fpy 

An open wound, a thor'ghfarc for thine eye j 

Or if that wound be clos'd, that paflagc be 

Deny*d between thy gracious eye and me. 

Yet view the fear ; that fear will countermand 

Thy wrath : O read my fortune in thy hand. 



S. CHRYS. 
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S. C H R Y S. Horn. iv. Joan. 

Fo9ls feem te abnmJ in wealthy when they want att 

things ', thefjam to mjoy happhte/s^ when indeed they an 

only mofi miJirMe: neither do tbey underftand that they 

are deluded by their fancy ^ till they he delivered from their 

folly. 

S. GREG, in Mor. 

By fo much the mire are we inwardly fooBjh^ hy how 
much wejirive to feem outwardfy wife* 



EPIG. 2. 

Rebellious fool, what has thy folly done ? 
Controurd thv God, and crucifv'd his Son ! 
How fweetly has the Lord of Life deceived thee ! 
Thou ihedd'ft his blood, and that (bed blood has fav'd 

[thee. 
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III. 

P8AI.M VU 2. 

Hone nurcj^Lord^ updn meyfor J am xveai ; Lord^ 
hud mi^ firittj^ boms an vexed. 

S^vh. Jbsus. 

SrMl. A H!SonofD»irid,hdp.7^WhatfinfuIciy 
J7X Im^iorci the Son of David ? StuL It is I. 

Jej: Who arc thouf SaaL Oh f a deeply-woundecl 
That's lieavy laden, and would fain have reft, [hreaft 

Jef. I have no fcraps; and dogs tnuft not be ki^ 
Like houAold children, ^with the children's bread. 

Smi, Trite, Lord % yet tolerate a hungry whelp 
To lick their crums : O Son of David, help. 

Jif. Poor foul, what airft thou P SqvL O I bum, I 
I cannot reft ; I kno^ not where to fly, {fry^ 

To find fome eafe : I turn my blubber'd face 
From man to man ; I roll from place to place, 
T* avoid my tortures, to obtain relief. 
But ftill am dogg'd and haunted with my grief: 
My midnight torments call the fluggifb light. 
And, when the morning's come, they woo the night. 

Jef, Surceafe thy tears, and fpeak thy frccdcfires. 

iouL Quench, quench my flames, and 'fwage thofe 
[Icorching fires. 

Jif. Canft thou believe my hand can cure thy grief? 

Soul Lord, 1 believe; Lord, help my unbelief. 

Jif, Hold forth thine arm, and let my fingers try 
Thy pwlfe : where, chiefly, doth thy torment lie i 

SiuL From head to foot ; it reigns in ev'ry part. 
But plays the fclf-law'd tyrant in my heart. 

Vol. L K Jef. 
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7//. Canft thou digeft, canft relifh wholfomt food i 
How ftandt tkv tafte r Sotil, To nothine that is good. 
All finful trafb, and earth's unlav'ty miff, 
I can digeft -and reKfh well enough. 

Jffus. Is not thy blood as cold as hot, by turns I 

Soul. Cbld to what's good ; to what is bad, it bums. 

Jef. How old's thy grief ? Sml. I took it at the fall, 
Witn eating fruit,. Je/. Tis epidemical : 
Thy blood's infeded, and th' infedion fpning 
From a bad liver : 'tis a fever ftrone 
And full of death, unlefs, with preient fpeed, 
A vein be open'd : thou muft die, or bleed. 

Soul^ O 1 am faint and fpent : that lance that ihall 
Let forth my blood, lets forth my life withal : 
My foul wants cordials ; and has greater need 
Of bloody than (beine fpent fo far) to bleed : 
I faint already; if I bleed, I die. 

Jef. 'Tis either you muft bleed, ftck foul, or I ; 
My blood's a cordial. He that fucks my veins. 
Shall cleanfe his own, and conquer greater pains 
Than thefe : chear up ; this precious blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief; my heart ihall bleed for thine. 
Believe, and view me with a faithful eye. 
Thy foul fhall neither languiib^ bleed^ nor die. 
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S. A U G U S T. lib. X. Confeff. 

Lord^ bi merciful unU nu! Ah me ! beh$ld^ I hide not 
my wmub : Thm art a Pbyjician^ and I am fuk \ thou 
^ merciful^ end I am miferaik. 

S. GREG, in Pafloral. 

O wtfihm^ with how fweet an art do thy wine an$ 

oil refiore health to my htalthlefi foull How powerfully 

merciful^ h9W mercifully powerful art thou I Fewer fid 
for me^ mirciful to me ! 



EPIC. 3. 

Canfl thou be fick, and fuch a d(?<Elor by ? 
Thou canit not livcy unlefs thy 'Do&ov die ! 
Stranp kind of grief^ that finds no medicine good 
To 'iwage bar painsi but the Phyfician's blood t 
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IV. 

P S A t M XXT. t8 . 

Look upon my affii^ion and my pain, and for^vi ail 

my Jiris. 

BOTH work and ftrokes ? both tafb and labor too? 
What more could Edom or proud Afllur do f 
Stripes after ftripes ; and blows fucctseding blows I 
JiOrd, has thy fcourge no mercy^ and my woes 
No end ? my pains no eafe ? no intermiffion f 
Is this the ftate, is this the fad condition 
Of thofe that truft thee y will thy goodnefs p]ea& 
T' allow no other favors ? none but thefe \ 
Will not the rhet'ric of my torments move ? 
Are thefe the fymptoms, thefe the figns of love j- 
Is't not enpugh, enoueh that I fulfill 
Ihe toilfome taik of thy laborious wiUL?* 
May not this labor expiate and purge 
My (my without th' addition of a fcourge ? 
Look on my cloudy brow, how faft it rains 
Sad fliowVs of fweat, the fruits of fruitlefs pains : 
Behold thefe ridges, fee what purple furrows 
Thy plough has made; O think upon thofe forrows 
That once were thine ; O wilt thou not be woo'd 
To mercy by the charms of fweat and blood ? 
Canft thou forget that drowfy mount wherein 
Thy dull difciples flept ? was not my fin 
There punifti'd in thy foul ? Did not this brow 
Then fweat in thine i were not thofe drops enow ? 
Remember Golgotha, where that fpring-tide 
O's.iflow'd thy fov'reign, ftcrameotal fide: 

3 TheKt 
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There was no fin, there was no guilt in thee, [qae. 
That catis'd thofe pains ; thou fweat'ft, thou bled*it for 
Was there not blood enough, when one fmall drop 
Had pow'r to ranfom thoi^and worlds, and ftop 
The mouth of juftice? Lord, I bled before 
In thy deep wounds v can juftice challenge masc f 
Or dofl thou vainly labor to hedge in 
Tby>ioflea from my fides I my blood is thin. 
And thy free bounty fcorna fuch eaf^ thrift ; 
No, no, thy blood came not as loan, but gift.. 
But mi^ I ever grind ? and muft I earn 
Nothing but ftrtpes ? O wilt thou difaltern * 
The reft thou gav'fi ? haft thou perus'd the curfe 
Thou laid'ft on Adam's fall, and made it worfe ? 
Canil thou repent of mercy f Heaven thought good 
Loft man ihould feed in fweat; not work in blood x- 
Why doft' thou wound th' already wounded breaft t 
Ah me ! tpy tife is but a pain at beft : 
I am but dying duft : my day's a fpan ^ 
What pleafure take'ft thou in the blood of man ? 
Spare^'fpare thy fcourge, and be not faauftere: 
Send fewer firok.es^ or lend more Arength tobear.. 

* Dtjaktm \ i. e« fet afide the alternate changed oiftnpn and ^^^ 
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hut afra mtm ; ^rn^ Uemp^ mm \ mafi^fMi^ ^iiimfi 

•fntf Willy imxctfitSh rfir wj will% i t if vm ij irm^ fcu 
JlavUitJilfufr^lf0jffA^ 



Tax not thy God : thine gwrnUbulb did Wffi 7 
This twofold puniflnnent i the aSH^ the icoiii^ 
Thy fin's the author of thf ftl/^tonnentiag ; 
Thou grind'ft for finniag ; fccnug^d for not ft|;eftlii||^ 
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V. 

Rammher^ Hef nib thee ^ AattbduhaJI made im ai the 
dajy and unit tim hring me into dufi Mgainf 

THUS from the bcdbm of the neur-made eartb 
Poor man was del v'd*, and had his unborn birth \ 
The (acne the ftuS^ the felf-fame haiid doth trim 
The plant that fades, the bead that dies, and him : 
One was their fire, one was their common mother,, 
Plants axe his lifters, and the beaft his brother. 
The elder too; beafts draw the felf^fame breath. 
Wax old alike, and die the felf-fame death : 
Plants erow as he, with fairer robes array'd ; 
Alike thev flourifb, and alike they fade : 
The beaft in fenfe exceeds him, and, in growth,, 
The three-age'd oak doth thrice exceed them both. 
Why look^ft thou then fo big, thou little fpan 
Of earth f what art thou more in being man ? 
1 t, but my great Creator did infpire 
Mv chofen earth with the diviner fire 
Or reafon ; gave me judgment and a will ; 
Ths(t, to know good \ this, to chufe good from ill : 
He put the reins of pow'r in my free hand, 
A jurirdi£tion over (ea and landf ; 
He eave me art to lengthen out my fpan 
Of life, — and made me all, in being man : 
1 1, but thy paffion has committed treafon 
Againft the facrcd perfon of thy reafon : 
Thy judgment is corrupt, perverfe thy will ; 
That knows no good, and this makes choice of ill r 

'* Dtlvd\ i. e. 4a|» 

The 
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The greater height fends down the deeper fall ; 
And good decline'd turns bad, turns worft of sdl.. 
Say then, proud inch of living earth, what can 
Thy greatnefs claim the more in being man ? 
O but my foul tranfcends the pitch of nature^ 
Borne up by th* image of her hieh Creator ^ 
Outbraves the life ofreafon, and bears down 
Her waxen wings, kicks off her brafen crowiu 
My heart's a livmg temple, t' entertain 
The King of glory, and his glorious train : 
How can! mend my title, then ? where can 
Ambition find a higher ftyle than man ? 
Ah ! but that ima^ is deface'd and (bil'd ;. 
Her temple's raze'd, her altars all defile'd; 
Her veflfels are polluted and diftain'd 
With loathed luft, her ornaments profane'd*^ 
Her oil-forfaken lamps and hallow'd tapers 
Put out ; her incenfe breathes unfavVy vapors : 
Why fweirft thou then fo big, thou little fpan 
Of earth ? what art thou more in being roan ? 
Eternal Potter, whofe bleft hands did lay 
My coarfe foundation from a fod of clay. 
Thou know'ft my (lender veflel'^s apt to leak ; 
Thou know'ft, my brittle temper's prone to break :. 
Arc my bones braiil, or my flefli of oak ? 
O mend what thou haft made, what I have broke :. 
Look, look with gentle eyes, and, in thy day 
Of vengeance, Lord, remember I am clay. 
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S. A U G U S T. Soliloq, xxxii. 

Shall I ajk^ who made me ? It was thou that madtfl 
without whom nothing was made : Thou art my 
maker ^ and I thj work. I thank thee^ my Lord God^ 
hy whom I live^ and by whom all things Jid^fift^ hecaufe 
thou madejl me : I thank thee, O my Potter^ becaufi thy 
hands have made me^ becaufe thy hands have formea nu*. 



EPIG- 5* 

Why fweli'ftthou, msn^ puft up with hmt 2ai purfe ? 
Th' art better eartb, but bom to dig the worfe i 
Thou tame'ft from earthy to earth thou muft return) 
And art but eanb| caft from the wetnb to th' urn* 
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VL 

Job. vii. 20. 

I have finned: what JhaU I do unto thee^ O ibou pn^ 
Jerver of men f Why doji thou fit me as a mark eq^ainfi 
thee? 

LO RD, I have done ; and. Lord, I have miiclone i 
'Tis folly to conteft, to ftrive with one 
That is too ftrong j 'tis folly to aflail 
Or prove an arm diat will, that muft, prevail. 
Tvedone, iVedoiie; thefe trembling hands have thrown 
Their daring weapons down : the day's chine own : 
Forbear to ftrike, where thou haft won the field \ 
The palm, the palm is thine : I yield, I yield. 
Thcfe treacherous hands, that were fo vainly bold 
To try a thrivelefs * combat, and to hold 
Self-wounding weapons up, are now extended 
For mercy from thy hand ; that knee, that bended 
Upon her guardlefs guard f, doth now repent 
Upon this naked floor ; fee both are bent. 
And fue for pity : O my ragged wound 
Is deep and defp'rate, it is drench'd and drowil'4 
In blood and briny tears : it doth begin 
To ftink without, and putrify within. 
Let that vidorious hand, that now appears 
Tuft in my blood, prove gracious to my tears : 
Thou great preferver of prefumptuous man» 
What fliall I do ? What fatisfadion can 
Poor duft and afhes make ? O if that blood. 
That yet remains un(hed, were half as good 

* TbrlviUfsi i. €• unfucceiifult 
*|- A term in fencuis% 

As 




Zrrd //uu^ jinnd 'rrt I^A 'rr/inr n^dm. 
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As blood of oxen, if my death might be 

An oiF'ring to atone, my God and me, 

I would difdain injurious life, and ftand 

A fuitor to be wounded from thy hand. 

But may thv wrongs be meafure'd by the fpan 

Of life, or oalance'd with the blood of man i 

No, no, eternal fin expe£b for euerdon *, 

Eternal penance, or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, turn thy wrath away. 

And pardon him that hath no price to pay ; 

Enlarge that foul, which bafe prefumption binds ; 

Thy juftice cannot loofe what mercy finds ; 

thou that wilt not bruife the broken reed. 

Rub not my fores, nor prick the wounds that bleed. 

Lor J, if thy peevKh infant fights and flies, . 

With unpare'd weapons, at his mother's eyes. 

Her frowns (half mix'd with fmiles) may chance to 

An angry love-tick on his arm, or fo; [(hew 

Where, if the babe but make a lip and cry. 

Her heart begins to melt, and by-and-by 

She coaks % his dewy cheeks ; her babe (he bliilcs. 

And chpaks her language with a thoufand kifTes. 

1 am that child : lo, here I proftratc lie. 
Pleading for mercy j I repent, and cry 
For gracious pardon : let thy gentle ears 

Hear that in words, what mothers judge in tears : 
See not my frailties. Lord, but through § my fear. 
And look on ev'ry trefpafs through a tear : 
Then calm thine anger, and appear more mild ; 
Remember, th' art a father, I a child. 

* Gutrdsn ; i. c« rewardt 

) CcaAs ) i. €• ibothei. 

^ Tbrmgh } i. e. ic« tluoosb. 

S. BERN. 
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S. B£RN. Ser.xxk ia Cant 

Miferable marif Who flfaU deliver me from the re» 
proach of this Jbameful bondage ? lama miferabU man^ 
but a free man : free^ becaufe like to God \ miferabU^ Ar* 
caufe againjl God. keeper of mankind^ why hajl thou 
fet me as a mark againjl thee f Thou hajl fet me^ htcaufk 
thou hajl not hindei^edme : ft isjuji that thy enemy fiowd 
be my enemy ; and that he who ropugneth thee^ ftjould r#- 
pugn me : /, who am againjl tbee^ am agaiuft myfelf 



E P I G. 6. 

But form'd, and fight ? But born, and then rebel ? 
How fmall a bl«ift will make a bubble fwell I 
But ^are the floor affront the hand that made it ? 
So apt is duft to fljr in's face that made it I 
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VII. 

Job xiii. 24. 

tyherefon bide/i thsu thy face^ and holdeft me for thine 

enemy f 

WHY doft thou (hade thy lovely face ? O T\'hy 
Does that eclipfing hand fo long deny 
The fun-flilne of thy foul-enliv'ning eye ? 

Without that lights wh^ light remains in me i 
Thou art my life, my way, my light ; in thee 
I live, I move, and by thy beams I fee. 

Thou art .my. life ; if thou but turn away, 
My life's a thoufand deaths : thou art my way ; 
Without thee. Lord, I travel not, but ftray. 

My light thou art ; without thy glorious fight^ 
Mine eyes are darkcn'd with perpetual night. 
My God, thou art my way, my life, my light. 

Thou art my way ; I wander if thou fly : 
l^hou art my light ; if hid, how blind am I f 
Thou arc my life ; if thou withdraw, I die. 

Mine eyes are blind and dark, I cannot fee; 
To whom, or whither (hould my darknefs flee. 
But to the light; and who's that light but thee? 

My path is lofl-, my wandVing fteps do dray ; 

I cannot fafcly go, nor fafcly ftay ; 

Whom (hould 1 feck but thee, my path, my way r 

Vol, I. [N- 4] L O, I 
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O, I am dead : to whom (hall I, poor I, 
Hepair ? to whom (hall my fad awes fly, 
' For life ? and where is life but in thine eye ? 

And yet thou turn'ft away thy face, and fly'ft me; 
And yet I fue for grace, and thou deny*ft me; 
Speak, art thou angry. Lord, or only try'ft me ? 

Unfcreen thofe heavenly lamps, or tell me why 
Thou fhade'ft thy face ? perhaps thou think'ft no eye 
Can view thofe flames, and not drop down and die. 

If that be all, fhine forth and draw thee nighV; 
Let me behold and die, for my defire 
Is, Phcenix-like, t6 perifh in that fire. 

Death-conquer'dLaz'rus was redeem'd by thee: 
If I am dead. Lord, fet death's prisoner U^ ; 
Am I more fpent, or flink I worfe than he ? 

If my puffM'life be out, give leave to tine-f 
My fliamelefs fnufFat that bright lamp of thine;' 
O what's thy light the lefs for light'ning mine ? 

If I have loft my path, great Shepherd, fay,- 
Shall I ftiU wander in a doubtful way ? 
Lord, fhall a lamb of IfraTs fheepfold ftray ? 

Thou art the pilgrim's path, the blind man's eye. 
The dead man's life : on thee my hopes rely ; 
If thou remove, 1 err, I grope, I die. 

Difclofe thy fun-beams, clofe thy wmgs, and flay; 
bee, lee how I am blind, and dead, and firay, 
O thou that art ray light, my Ufe, my way. 



•f* To tint, or^indi u €• to light up. 
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S.AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. i. 

Tf^hy dnft thou hide thy face P Haply thou wUt /r/v, 
none can fee thy face and live: Ah^ Lord^ let me die^ that 
I may fee thee ; let me fee thee^ that I may die : I would 
not live^ but die \ that I may fee Chriji^ I dtftre death \ 
that I may live with Chrifl^ I defpife Kfe. 

A N S E L M. Med. Cap. v. 

O excellent hidings which is become my perfeHion 1 My 
God^ thou hidefl thy treafure, to kindly my defer e : the a 
bidejf thy pearly to inflame the feeker ; thou dclayefe to 
give^ that thou mayejl teach me to importune i femejl not 
H btar^ to make me perfevere. 



EPia 7. 

If BetvVt alKquick'ning cjret Toucbfafe to fhiM 
Upon our fouk, we flight ; if not, we whine : 
Our^ equtno&ial hearts can never lie 
Secure beneath the tropica of that eye« 
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VIII. 

•Jbr. ix« f. .. 

•0 that mj head Wirt Vfkfers^ and mini iyes afnMmn if 
tears, that I nught weep day atd aigtt^ 

[form . 
THAT mine eyes were (prints, and could tranf* 
Their drops to feas ; my (igbs into a ftorm 
Of tcai\ and (acred violence, wherein 
This Iab*ring veflol, laden with her fin, 
Might fufier fudden Ihipwreck, and be fplit 
Upon that rock, where my drcnph'd foul taay fit^ 
O'erwhelm'd with plenteou8^|Kmon i O^ and there 
Drop, drop, into an everlafilng tear t 
Ah me ! that ev'ry flidine vein that wanders 
Through this vaft ide, did work her wild meanders 
Itv brackifli tears inftead of Mood, and fwell 
This flefli with holy dropfies, from whofe well, 
. Made warm with fighs, may fume mv wafting breathy 
Whilft I diflblve in fteams, andreek to death { 
Thcfe narrow fluices of my dribbling eyes 
Are much too ftrait for thofe quick (prings that rife. 
And hourly fill my temples to the top; 
I cannot med for ev'ry fin a drop ; 
Great Builder of mankind, why haft thou fent 
Such fwell ing floods, and made fo fmall a vent i 
O that this flefh had been compos'd of fnow, 
Indead of earth ; and bones of ice, that fo. 
Feeling the fever of my fin, and loathing 
The fire i feel, I might have thaw'd to nothing I 
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O thou that didft, with hopeful joy, entomb 
Me thrice three moons in thy laborious womb, 
And then, with joyful pain, brought'ft forth a fon,- 
What, wonh thy labor, has thy labor done i 
What was there, ah ! what was there in my birth 
That could dcfervc the eafiefl fmile of mirth i 
A man was born ; alas I and what's a man I 
A fcuttle full of duft, a meafure'd fpan 
Of flitting time ; a furnifh'd pack'd, whofe wares 
Are fullen griefs, and foul-rorm;ncing cares: 
A vale of tears* ave/Tel tunn'd with breath. 
By fickoefs broached, to be drawn out by death : 
A haplefsy hclplcfs thing, that, born, does cry 
To feed ; that feeds to live, that lives to die. 
Great God and Man, whofe eye fpent drops fo ofton 
For me, that cannot weep enough ; O foften 
Thefc marble brains, and ftrike this flinty rock -, 
Or, if the mufic of thv Peter's cock 
Will more prevail, fill, fill my bcark'ning ears 
With-rhat fweef found, that I may melt in tears ! 
I cannot weep, until thou broach mine eye i 
Ogive mt veuC, or elfe I.burA, and die. 



B 3 S..AM- 



EM* t tKt^r BOOK 1 

V M B R O S. in Pfal. cxviii. 

m •mits Jhis ta h vjept for, eannol %vtep fir 

fins cemt ■ and, being himfelf miifl lamentahUy balh 

It} tears t mt his offences. 

^AZIANZ. Orat. iii. 
Years are t dtluge of fin, and the world's fairifiet. 

S. HIERON. ill Efaiam. 

Prayer appeafes God, hut a ttar ccmpels him : that 
moves him, this anjiraim him. 



EPIG. 8. 

Earth is an ifland ported round with fears; 
Thy way to heav'n is ihrough the fea of tears. 
It is a ftormy paiTage, where is found 
The wKck of :many a Hug, but no nun drowji'it^ 
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IX. 

Psalm xviii. 5. 

Thif&rdvbs of bell com^djjed me ahout^ and thifnara rf 

death prevented me, 

IS not this type vj^ll cut, in cv'ry part 
Full of rich cunning i file'd with Xeuxian art t 
Are not the hunters', and their Stygian hounds, 
Limn'd full to th' life i didft ever hear the founds 
Of mufic, arid the lip-dividing breaths 
Of the ftrong-winded horn, recheats *, and deaths. 
Done more exad ? th' infernal Nimrods halloo i 
The hwlefs purlieus f ? and the game they follow t 
The hidden engines, and the fnares that lie 
So undifcover*d, fo obfcure'd lo th' eye ?. 
The new-drawn net, and her entaneled prey ? 
And him that clofes it ? Beholder, fay, 
Is't not well done i feems 't not an em'lous ftrife 
Betwixt the rare-cut pidlure and the life ? 
Thefe purlieu-men are devils; and the hounds 
( Thofe quick-nofe'd canibals, that fcour the grounds) 
Temptations ; arid the eame, the fiends purfue. 
Are human fouls, which ftill they have in view^ 
Whofc fury if thjey chance to 'fcape by flying. 
The /kilful hunter plants his net, clofe lying 
On th' unfufpe£led earth, baited with treafure, 
. Ambitious honour, and felf-wafting pleafure : 
Where, if the foul but ftoop, death ftands prepare'd 
']('o draw the net,, and drown the fouls enfnare'd». 

^ Ricbeati t tn hunting term ; whea the hora blows to • Tetieat 
from ft U\ik fcent. 
\ ParGott ; i. e, forbiddeo gronod. 

2 Pom 
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Poor foul ! how art thou hurry'd to and Tro t 
Where canft thou fafely flay ? where fafdy go i 
If ftay ; thefe hot-mouth'd hounds are apt to tear thee : 
If 20; the fnares inclofe, the nets enfnare thee : 
What good in this bad world has pow*r t' invite thee 
A willing gueft ? wherein can earth delieht thee ? 
Her pleafures are but itch ; her wealth, but cares : 
A world of dangers, and a world of fnares : 
The clofe purfuers* bufy hands do plant 
Snares in thy fubftance; fnaresattend thy want:. 
Snares in thy credit ; fnares in thy difgrace : 
Snares in thy hi^h eftate ; fnares in thy bafe : 
Snares tuck thy bed ; and fnares furround thy board :■ 
Snares watch thy thoughts; aiid fnares attach thy word ; 
Snares in thy quiet ; fnares in thy commotion : 
Snares in thy diet ; fnares in thy devotion : 
Snares birk m thy refolves; fnares in thy doubt : 
Snares lie within thy heart, and fnares without :. 
Snares are above thy head, and fnares beneath : 
Snares in thy ficknefs, fnares are in thy death.. 
O ! if thefe purlieus be fo full of danger. 
Great God of harts, the world's fole fov 'reign ranger j. 
P refer ve thy deer ; and let my foul be bleft 
In thy fafe foreft, where I feek for reft : 
Then let the hell-hounds roar, I fear no ill ; 
Koule me they may, but have no pow'r to kilL. 
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S. A M B R O $. Lib. iv. in Cap. 4. Lucae. 

The rcwardwif honors^ the height ef power ^ the deli-* 
cacy of dlet^ and the beauty of an harlot^ are the fnares 
of the devil. 

S. A M B R O S. de Bono Mortis. 

li^'hilfl thou feekefl pleafures^ thou runneji into fnares 5 
for the eye of the harlot^ is the fnare of the adultefer. 

S A V A N A R. 

In eatings he fets hefre us gluttony 5 in generation^ 
luxury ; in labor ^ fl^ii^fl^^^fi \ i^ converftng^ envy ; in 
governing^ CGVetouJnefs \ in correSling^ anger j in honor ^ 
pride : in the hearty he fets evil thoughts \ in the mouthy 
evil words ^ in a£fions^ ivil worts: when awake^ hi 
moves us to evil aMons \ when afUep^ to filthy droams. 



EPIO. 9. 

Be fad, my heart, deep dangers 'wait thy mirth : 
Thy foul's way-laid by Tea, by hell, by earth : 
Hell has her hounds ; earthy fnares ; the /ea, a (helf } 
But, moft of all, my heart, beware thyfelf. 
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X. 

Psalm cxliii. 2. 

Enter not into judgment with thy fervant ; for in tir] 

fight Jhall no man living be jufiified. 

Jesvs, Justice. Sinner. 

[mands 

y?/^T^Ring forth the prisoner, Juftice. Ju.Thjcom' 

Xj Are done, j uftj udse: fee here the prisoner flands. 

Jef. What has the prirner done i Say, what's the 
[caufe 
Of his commitment ? Jufi. He hath broke the Jaws 
Of his too gracious God ; confpire'd the death 
Of that great Majefty that gave him breath. 
And heaps tranfgrefEon, Lord, upon tranfgreffion. 

Jef How know'ft thou this ? Juf Ev'n by his own 
His tins are crying ; and they cry'd aloud : [confbffion : 
Thev cry*d to heav'n, they cry*d to heav'n for blood. 
7^ What fay'ft thou, iinner ? haft thou aught to plead. 
That fentencc fhould not pafs ? Hold up thy head. 
And (hew thy brafen, thy rebellious face. 

Sin. Ah me I I dare not : Vm too vile and bafe 
To tread upon the earth; much more, to lift 
Mine eyes to heav'n : I need no other (hrift ♦ 
Than mine own confciencc : Lord, I muft coniefr, 
I am no more than duft, and no whit lefs 
Than my indiilment ftyles me ; Ah ! if thou 
Search too fevere, with too fevere a brow. 
What flcfh can ftand ? I have tranfgrefs'd thy laws; 
My merits plead thy vengeance; not my caufe. 

"^ Shrift ; i, e. confdlion t an old word for auricular confeifioii^ wxtk 
paplfti. 

7^ 
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Juf. Lord,lhaUI ftrikcthcblow? J^/I Hold Jufticc, 
Sinner, fpeak on ; what haft thou more to fay \ [ftay : 

Sin. Vile as I am, and of myfelf abhorred, 
I am thy handy-work, thy creature. Lord, 
Scampt with thy glorious image, and, at firft, 
Moft like to thee, though now a poor accurft, 
Convided caitiiF, and degen'rous creature, [greater. 
Here trembling at thy bar. Juft. Thy fault's the 
Lord, (hall I ftrike the blow? Jef. Hold, Juftice, ftay* 
Speak, finner ; haft thou nothing elfe to fay ? 

Sin, Nothing but mercy^ mercy^ Lord ; my ftatc 
Is miferably poor and dcfperate : 
I quite renounce myfelf, the world, and flee 
From Lord to Jesus, from thyfelf to thee. 

JuJI. Ceafe* thy vain hopes ; my angry God hat 
Abufed mercy muft have blood for blood : [vow*d. 
Shall I yet ftrike the blow ? Jef. Stay, Juftice, holdj 
My bowels yearn, my fainting blood grows cold. 
To view the trembling wretch ; methmks, I fpy 
My Father's image in the prisoner's eye. 

Jufl. I cannot hold. Jef. Then turn thy thirfty 
Into my fides, let there the wound be made : [blade 
Chear up, dear foul; redeem thy life with mine : 
My foul ftiall fmart, my heart fhall bleed for thine. 

Sin. O £roundlefs * deeps ! O love beyond degree ! 
Thofiended dies to fee th'oflFender frteiu 

« GrmMd/efs'f L e« viUioit botton. 



S.AU. 



S. AUGUST. 



me ; thou hafi 9i$^Uft^Aetwhtrfki tbou mafgfi-Jmk wu. 
Rmembiil mt^Jut^tJtfMS^ thf-jt^flia againft Mtjbmn^ 
hit thy bim^mif. i$umis tkj cruitwn: rmnmAir mtH t$ 
proceed agafnfi s^gniliji JM^ te xfmemj^Jif mertf U^ 
W0rds a mfire^U tureii^: fe/rgit the utfokwce ofibe pr§» 
vo^er^. ^ k^Uibi.m0rf ff the un/Aer y fir vAeH is ^ 
Jefiu bit a Seivmrf * 

AN8ELM; 

Have r^St U vJSif thy. Smg bath imufir me^ and 
firgef^ivhaingfJktbem.Ani.egett^ftbee: nq.Jl^haA^ 
priveked thee to vengewi %M4^fi^^,^ CbM mmm % 
thei te meiy : it is mudb t^st^nieUtMs/lfaf^ebfi^ 
but it is mere, that m Ksdeemer iittb merUtdm 



EPIG. 10. 

Mercy of mercibe ! He that was my drudge^ 
Is now my Advocate, is now my judge : 
He fuffers, pleads, and fentences, alone : 
Three I adore^ and yet adore but One. 
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XI. 

Psalm Ixix. 15. 

Lei not the water-Jhod overfhw tne^ neither let tl?e deep 

fwattow nii tip. 

THE virorld's a Tea; my flefli a fliip that^s mantiM 
With labVing thoughts, and fteer'd by reafon's 
My heart's the feaman's card*, whereby (be failsi [hand : 
My loofe affections are the greater fails : 
The top-fail is my fancy ; and the gufts. 
That fill thefe wanton meets, are world!y lufts. 
Pray'r is the cable, at whofe end appears 
The anchor hope, ne'er flipp'd but in our fears : 
My will's th' unconftant pilots that /commands 
The ftagg'ring keel ; my fins are like the fands : 
Repentance is the bucket ; and mine ey« 
The pump unus'<l (but in extremes) and dry : 
My confcience is the plummet that does pfefs 
The deeps, but feldom cries, Ofathomlefs / 
Smoodi calm's fecurky ; the gulf, defpair ; 
My freight's corruption, and this life's my fare : 
My (bul's the paflenger, confus'dly driven 
Fr^m fear to fright ; her landing port is heaven. 
My Teas are ftoimy, and my fhip doth leak ; 
My failors rude; my fteerfman faint and weak: 
My canvafs torn. It flaps from fide to fide ; 
My cable's crack'd, my anchor's flightly ty'd ; 
My pilot's craz'd \ my ihipwreclc-fands are cloak'd ; 
My bucket's broken, and my pump is choak'd; 
My calm's deceitful, and my gulf too near ; 
My wares are flubber'd, and my fare's too dear : 

A fiardtfijut^ cahlt \ (ea-tems^ all of them proper and beautiful. 

Vol. I [N" 4] M My 
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My plummet's liglit, it cannot (irk nor found ; 
O, (hM niy rock-bethreaten'd foul be drowii'd ? 
Lord, flii! the feas, and (hield my fhip from harm; 
Iiiilru^ niv failors, "guide my fteerfman's arm ; 
louch ' I my compafs, and r^new my fails ; 
Send ft juragc, or fend milder gales : 

Make hror.g, my cabit, bind my anchor fader j 
DiicA tny pilot, and be thou his maftcr : 
Objcfl: the fands to my more ferious view. 

Make found ray '-■■cl— ■ ' ly pump anew : 

New-caft my t apt to try 

Where i,hc ■ -c the quickfands lie ; 

Guard thou my calma with care; 

Clcanfc thou ». _., jt my flender fare ; 

Refrcfli the fea-..^~ f- cut iliort 

His voyage; land him in (hed port: 

Thou, thou, whom wim.^ ^.m Itormy feas obey. 
That thro" the fea gav'ft gruni-ling Ifr'c! way. 
Say to my foul, B>; fafe; and then mine eye 
Shdll fcorn grim death, altho' grim death 4iand bjr. 
O thou whofe rtrength-reviving arm did cherifh 
Thy finking Peier, at the point to perifti. 
Reach forth thy hand, or IJiii me tread the wave, 
I'il come, I'll come: the voice that calls will iave* 
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S. AM B R O S. ApoK poft. pro David. Cap. iii\ 

'The confluence ofhtft makes a great tempejl^ which in 
this fea dtfturbeth the feafaring foul i that reajon cannot 
g9vem it* 

S.AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. XXXV. 

}Ve labor in the hoijlerous fea : thou flandejl upon the 
Jhsre^ and feeft ^ur dangers ; give us grace to hold a 
middle courfe betwixt Scylla and Charybdij, thai^ iJh 
{Lingers efcaped^ xnfe tnay arrive at the port fecure* 



:epig. If. 

My feul, th$ (cn% if« raugh, anJ ihmx % flrang«»r 
In theft ftKc co^fte ; O keep ftloof ; thery's danger'; 
Cift forth ihy plummet \ Tec, a rock appeari : 
Thy fhip WMU fea^rpom i make it Witb thy tear*. 
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• • • 

'Job xiv. xj. 

/&i/ /Am imuMfi hiJU mi in At gratis that thm 
vmddft itep nu inficrit^ untU tbj wrath hfaft! 

O Whither Ihall ItLji what path untrod 
Shall I (eek out, to Ycape the flaming rod 
Of mjr offended, of my angry God i 

Where (ball I fojottm ? what kfnd fea will hide 
My head fr6m thunder i wheiie Ihall I abide. 
Until his flames be quench'd or laid ifide i 

What if my feet (hould Cake their hafty flighty 
And feek protedion in jthe (hades of night? 
Alas ! no mades can blind the God dF lights 

What if my foul (hoold take the wings of day. 
And find fome defert ? If (he fprings away. 
The wings of vengeance clip * as faft as they. 

What if fome folid rock (hould entertain 
My frighted foul ? can folid rocks refirain 
The flroke of juftice, and not cleave in twaii^? 

Nor fea, nor (hade, nor (hield^ nor rock, nor cav^ 

Nor filent defert?, nor the fullen grave. 

What iianie-e^e'd fury means to fmice, can fave« 

The feas will part, graves open, rocks will fplit; ' 
The (hield will cleave; the flighted (hadows fltt : 
Where Juftice aims, her fiery £irts nuift hit* 

* Clip I i, t. CHt the lir, or ilf» 

. No, 
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No, no, if ftern-brow'd vengeance means to thunde^ 
T'hcre is no place above, beneath, or under. 
So clofe, but will unlock, or rive in funder. 

'Tis vain to flee ; *tis neither here nor there 
Can Ycape that hand, until that hand forbear;. 
Ah me ! where is he not, that's cvery-whcre J 

'Tis vain to flee, till gentle mercy (hew 

Her better eye ; the farther ofF we go. 

The fwing of juftice deals the mightier blow. 

I 

Th' ingenuous child, corre£ledj doth not fly 
His angry mother's hand; but clings more nigh^ 
And qaenches with his. tears her flaming eye. 

Shadows are fsiehlefi^and the rocks are falfe ^ 
No truft in brafi, no truft in marble walls ; 
Poor cots are ev'n as fafe as princes' halls. 

Great God ! there is ho fafety here below ; 
Thou art my fortrefs, thou that fccm'ft my foe : 
'Tis thou, that firike'lt the ftroke, muft guard the blow. 

Thou art my God, by thee I fall or ftand ; 
Thy gr.icc hath giv'n mc courage to v/ithlland 
All tortures,. but my confciencc and thy hand*. 

[ know thy juftice is thyfclf; I know,. 
Jufl God, thy very [lU is inercy too; 
l£ not to thee, where, whither fliall I go ?' 

Then work thy will ; if paflron bid me floe. 
My realon fhall obey ; my winjs fhall be 
Stretched out no further th&n from thcc to ther» 

M 3, S. AU^ 
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Read on this dial, how the (hades devour 

My (hort-liv'd winter's day ; hour eats up hour ; 

Alas I the total's but from eight to four. 

Behold thefe lilies (which thy hands have made 

Fair copies of mv life, and open laid 

To view), how (oon they droop, howfoon they fade I 

% ".-■■*; 

Shade not that dial night will bliiid too foon; - ' /. .; 
My non-age'd day already points to noon; ' *-^ i 
How fimple is my fuit, how fmali my boonl :j . * 

Nor do I beg this flender inch, to white ' : j]Ji' 

The time away,, or fafely to beguile .' '^ *^^il 

My thoughts with joy ; here's nothing wortfc a fifiiliil;^ 



} 
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No, no : 'tis not to pleafe my wanton ears f, - 

With frantic mirth, I beg but hours, not yesirt's' ^" . 
And what thou giv'ft me^ I will give to tears. ^ ' . 

Drav/ not that foul which would be rather IkT: 
That Seed has not yet broke my ferpent's heiad^ 

fiiall I die before my fins are dead f 

Behold thefe rags ; am I a fitting gucft 
To taltc the dainties of thy royal feaft,. 
With hands and face unwafli'd, ungirt, unbleft F • 

Firft, let the Jordan ftreams, that find fuppliei^ . 

From the deep fountain of my heart, arife 

And cleanfe my fpots, and clear my lep'rous eyes» 

1 have a world of fins to be lamented-; 

1 have a fca of tears that mu(l be vented : 
O fpare till thcn^ and then I die contented*. 

Sp au;. 
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S.AUGUST. Lib. de Cxvit. Dei, Cap. x. 

Thf time wherein we live, is taken from the fpace of 
our life • and what remaineth, is daily made lefs^ infomuch 
ihat the time ef our life is nothing but a pafpige to death. 

S. GREG. Lib. ix. Cap. xliv. in Job. 

As moderate affliSfions bring tears, fo immoderate take 
away tears \ infomuch that that forrow betometh no for^ 
row^ whieb^ fwatlowing up the mind 0/ the affiiiied^ 
iaJtetb away ttefenfe of the affiialon^ 



EPIG. 13. 

Fear*ft thou (0 go, when Aich an arm invites thee ? 
Dread*ft thou thy loads of fin i or what affrights thee I 
If thou begin to fear, thy fear besins : 

Foolt can no bear thee hencci and not thy fins i 
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XIV. 

D E u T. xxxii. 29. 

that tJxy were wife^ that they underjiood this^ thai thty 

would cj^fidii' their lat-er end! 

Ff-ssh. Spirit. 

TL T TCT" HAT means my fiftcr*8 ej*e io oft to.pafs 
V V Thro' the long entry of that optic glafs^f 

Till mc 5 what fecret virtue doth invite * . 

'i ]v wrinkled eye to fuch unknown d&Tight? 

6';'. It helps the fi^ht, makes thizlgs remote appMT 
lii perfect view ; it tmiws the obje^la near. 

//. What renirc.d(.Ii^Ktiiig; otjefia doil thou fpy'f 
What cioih that glafs prcfenCrbefore thine eye) 

6'/>. 1 fee thy foe, my reconciled friend. 
Grim death, ev'n ftanding at the glafe's end : 
His left hand holds a branch oF palm^ hit right 
HoKls forth a two-edg*d fword. fL A proper'fight. 
y\iid is this all ? Doth thy profpeftive pleafc 
Th'abiifcd fancy with no Ihapes but thefe ? 

Sp, Yes, I behold the darkened fun bereav'n 
Of all his light, the battlements of hcav'n 
SwtU*ring in flamco ; the angel-guarded Son 
Of glory on his high tribunJ.- throne j 

1 Tec a brimftonc fea of boiling fire. 

And fiends, with knotted whips of flaming wire, 
Tort'ring poor fouls, that gnafh their teeth in vain. 
And gnaw their flame tormented tongues for pain. 
Look, fiftt-r, how the quc.if/-ftomach'd graves 
Vomit their dead, and how the purple waves 
Scald their confumcKfs bodies ; ftrongly curfmg 
All wombs for bearing, and all pap^ for nurfmg. 

Fl. Can 
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FL Can thy diftemper'd fancy take delight 
In view of tortures ? Thefe are (hows t' aSVight : 
Look in thi« glafs triangular; look here^ 
Here's that will ravifli eyes. 5^. What feeft thou there I 

FL The world in colours ; colours that diftain 
The checks of Proteus^ or the filken train 
Of Flora's nymphs ; fuch various forts of hue. 
As fun-confronting Iris never knew : 
Here, if thoii plea^ to beautify a town. 
Thou may'ft; or, with a hand, turn't updde down 5 
Here may'ft thou fcant or widen by the meafure 
Of thine own will ; make (hort or long at pleafure : 
Here may'ft thou tire thy fancy, and advife 
With fliows more apt to pleafc more curious eyes. 

Sp. Ah fool ! that doat'ft on vain, on prefent toys^ 
And difre/pcdl'ft thofc true, thofe future joys*; 
How ftrongly are thy thoughts befool'd, alas ! 
To doat on goods that penfli with thy glafs ; 
Nay, vanifii with the turning of a hand ! 
Were they but painted colours, it might ftand 
With painted rcafon that they might devote thcc^ 
But things that have no being to tjcfot thee ! 
Forefi^ht of future torments is the way 
To balk thofe ills which prefent joys bewray. 
As thou haft fool'd thyfclf, fo now come hither. 
Break that fond glafs,' and let's be wife together. 



S. BONA< 



144 EMBLEMS. Book III. 

, S. B O N A V E N T. dc Contcmptu Saeculi. 

O that men would hi tuijip and under/land^ andfore^ 
fa! Be wife, to know three things: the multitude of 
thofe that are to he damned', the few number ofthofe that 
are to be faved\ and the vanity oftranjitory things : un» 
derjiand three things ; the multitude of fais, the omijjion 
of good things^ and the lofs of time : jorefee three things ; 
the danger of death^ the lafl judgment^ and eternal pu* 
nijbment. 



EPIG. 14. 

What, foul, no further yet ? what, ne'er commence 
Mafter in faith ? fiill bachelor of fenfe i 
Is't infufficiency ? or what has made thee 
O'erflip thy loft degree ? Thy lufts have ftaid the^. 



Psalm 
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XV. 

Psalm xxx. 10. 

Afj life isfptni withgriif^ and rny years withfighing. 

XXTHAT fuUen itar rulcM my untimely birth, 
^ ^ Th^twouldnodend my dayjonchourof mirth? 
flow nfc have thcfc bare knees been bent to gain 
The flcnder alms of one poor fmilc in vain I 
How often, tire'd with the faflidlous light, 
H.ive my faint h'ps implore'd the fhadcs of night ! 
I low of:cn have my nightly torments pray'd 
I-'or lingVing twilight, glutted with the inadc I 
Day worfc than night, night wurfcthan day. appears ; 
111 fears I fpcnd my nights, my days in tears : 
i moan unpity'd, groan without relief; 
There is no end nor nKafurc of my grief. 
The l*inil!:u': flow'r falutcs the day ; it grows 
Ur.i'iuciril with carr, it neither fpiris nor fows': 
C) that Piv tccliojs ii.c were like this flow'r. 
Or r.ccd rrom grief, or nniih*d with an hour! 
Wiiy W.I.. 1 born ? why wa.s I born a man ? 
And wr.y pr«'^]v»riion*d by (0 V^xx^^ct a fpjin? 
Or wh; tur|'>'jnd;.(l by the common lot ? 
And, being bom to die, why d:.' I not ? 
Ah mc ! wliv is mv Ibrrow-waiied breath 
UenyM the eafy piivilcge of death ? 
Th:: branded flave, that tugs the v/eary oar. 
Obtains the f^ihbath of a welcome fliDre : 
}Ii« ranfom^d iiripe^ are liealM; his native foil 
Sweetens the mem'ry of his foreign toil : 

Vol. I. [N*5J N But 
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But ah ! my forrows are not half Co bleft ; 

My labour finds no point, my pains no reft : 

I barter fighs for tears, and tears for groans. 

Still vainly rolling Sifyphaean ftones. 

Thou juft obfervcr of our flying hours. 

That, with thy adamantine fang, devours 

The brafen monuments of renowned kings. 

Doth thy gUfs ft^d f or be thy moulting wings 

Unapt to fly ? if not^ why doft thou fpare 

A willing f>reaft, that hath but only breath 

To beg a wound, and ftrength to crave a death ? 

O that the pleafed heav*hs would once diflToIve 

Thefe flefhly fetters, that fo faft Iftvolve 

My hamper d foul I then would my foul be bleft 

From all thofe ills, and wrap her tnoughts in reft : 

Till then, my days are months, my months are years ; 

My years are a|es, to be fpent in tears : 

My griePs entail'd upon my wafteful breath. 

Which no recovVy can cut oflF but death. 

Breath drawn in cottages, puiF'd out in moans. 

Begins, continues, and concludes in groans. 



INNO- 
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INNOCENT, de Vilitatc Condit. humanae. . 

O who will give mine eyes a fountain of tears ^ that I 
may bewail the miferahU ingrefs of marCs condition \ the 
finfid progrefs of man* s converjation j the damnable egrefs 
in marCs diffolution ? I will confider with tears^ whereof 
man was madt^ what man detk^ and what man is to do : 
alas! he is formed of earthy cmceived in fin^ horn to fu^ 
niflmunt : he doth evil things^ which are not lawful \ he 
doth filthy things^ which are not decent ; be doth vam 
things^ which are not expedient. 



EPfG. 15. 

My heart, thy life's a debt by bond, which bean 
A fecret date ; the ufe is groans and tears : 
Plead not i ufuriout nature will have all> 
A« well the int'reft as the principal* 



Na 
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THE 

FOURTH BOOK. 

L 

Rom. vii. 23. 
I fie another low in my members^ warring ajainjf the 
law of my mlndy and bringing me into captivity to the 
law of fin* 

1, 

OHOW my will is hurryM to and fro. 
And how my unrefolv'd refolves do vary ! 
1 know not where to fix; fometimcs I go 

This way, then that, and then the quite contrary : 
i like, diflike ; lament for what I could not ; 
I do, undo; yet (till do what I (hould not. 
And ^t the felf-4ame indant will the thing I wQuld not». 

2. 

Thus are my weather-beaten thoughts oppreft 

With th' earth-bred winds of my prodigious will ; 
Thus am I hourly toft from eaft to weft 
Upon the rolling ftreams of good and ill : 
Thus am I driv'n upon the flipp'ry fuds 
From real ills to falfe apparent goods: 
My life's a troubled fea, composed of ebbs and floods,. 

The curious penman, havmg trimm'd his pnge 

With the dead language of his dabbled quill. 
Lets fall a hccdlcfs drop, then in a rage 
Ciilhiers the fruits of his unlucky fkilt; 
Ev'n fo my pregnant foul, in th* infant bud 
Of her bcii thought*, (how'rsdown a coal-black 
Of unadvifcd ills, and cancels all her good, f flood 

z Spaier 
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Sometimes a fudden flafli of facred heat 

Warmsmy chill foul, and fets my thoughts in frame; 
But foon that fire is (houlder'd from her feat 
By luftfuU Cupid's much inferior flame. 
I feel two flames, and yet no flame intirc ; 
Thus are the mongrel thoughts of mixt de/ire 
Confume'd between that heav'nly and this earthly lire* 

Sometimes mv trafh-difdaining thoughts outpafs 

The common period of terrene conceit ; 
O then mrthinks 1 fcorn the thing I was, 
VVhilft I ftand ravifli'd at my new eftate : 
But when th'Icarian wings of my defire 
Feci but the warmth of their own native fire,. 

then they melt, and plungewithin their wonted mire, 

6. 

1 know the nature of my wav'ring mind ; 

I know the frailty of my fleflily will : 
My pafiion's eagle- eyc'd ; my judgment blind ; 
I know what's good, but yet make choice of ilL 
When th'oflrich wings of my defircs flial! be 
So dull, they cannot mount the Icaft degree, 
Yet grant my foul defire, but of dcflring thee. 



Nz S.BERN'. 
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S. BERN. Hdcd./x,, 

Aiy heart is a vain heart, a nrngahond. an4 inflable 
heart ; whik it (V W ky its own ju^minty eni wtin^i^g- 
divine couufcl^ canmt fuhfijl in itjeif; ertfl^biM it£vtrs- 
vjoys Jfeksth reji, fiadelo none, but rsr^ajneth m\ffrab{e 
through laior, and void of peace: it a^netb notipitb it- 
felf, it diJfmtethJTom imf; it altereih refcliiiionSy chta^e0- 
thi judgment,, framtlh new thoughti, pullelh dawn the. 
ell, and buHdelh them up oj^ain : it wilUth, and ■wiUeth 

S, AUGUST. *) Vc*-:Apoft. 
/fT>t» it weuldt it eavieti iuatf/i psheif it w^, it.i 
VMNtdiwt; tbtrtfort ly {A m' wiB.mot- U/l St'gMd.. 



EPIG, I. 

My foul, how arc thy thoughts difturbM, confinV,- 
Enlarg'd betwixt thy members and thy mind [ 
Fix here or there ; thy doubt-depending caule 
Can ne'er expedl one verdict 'twixt two Jaws. 
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II. .,. 

O that my ways^wt^e direffidtoMep tbfjlatutisl ^ 

THUS I, tte ob}^ of the vorl4'a difastln. 
With piigriin fac^ fum>mid th9 wevy oartbtr 
I only celifh what.the world counts vain ; 

Her mirth's my grief; her fullen grief, my mirth ;, 

Her light my darknefir*; aud het truth my error. 

Her freedpmia my ^aol; and .her deUght my terror*. 

Fond ear^h I proportion not my fdemhig love 

To my long ft^y ) let not thy thoughts deceive thpc;- 

Thou art my prifbifi, and my* home's, above 5 . 
My life's a preparation but to leave thee : 

Like one that feeks a door, I walk abput then ; 

With thee I caonqt live ^ I csuinotlive wUhout thee. 

The world's a Ub'rinth, whqia gfifr^/^HOUS * w|ys 
Are all con^po$*d of xwh,^ ^n4 pr^^k'ijl Plunders : 

No refting h^re -^ be> h^rry'd \i^K. that; ft^ys: - ■ r 
A thought ; and he that goes unguided, wanders r 
Her way is dark,^ her path untrod, unev'n ; 

So hAiifd'9 tb$ way ff Oil) earth; fo hard'&tfae wiiy to heav'o ! 

This gyring f lab'rinth is betrench*icj about 

On cither hand with ftreams qf fulph'rous fire ; 

Streams clofely Aiding, etring in and out. 
But Teeming pkafant to the fond defcrier : 

Where, i? his footfteps truft theiir own invention. 

He falls without redrefs, and finks without dimenfion^ 

^ Affr^iSluQUs '^ u c». winding abeutt \ ^Jp^gi i«et full of turnings. 

Where 
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5- 

Where fhall I feek a guide ? where fliall I meet 

Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces ? 
What trufty lantern will diredt my feet 

To Tcape the danger of thefe dang'rous places ? 
What hopes have I to pafs without a guide ? 
Where one gees (afcly through^ a thouiand fall befide. 

6. 
An unrequeffed ffar did gently Aide 

Before the wife men, to a greater light ^ 
Backfliding Ifra'l found a double zuide; 
A pillar and a cloud-^by day, py night : 
Yet in my defp'raCe dangers, whicli be far 
More great-thau thein^Xfaavc no pillar, cloud, nor ftsr. 

r- 

O that the pinions of a clipping* dove 
Would cut my paflage through the empty air ; 

Mine eyes being feal'd, how would I mount above 
The reach of danger and forgotten care ! 

My backward eyes fhould ne^er commit that fault, 

Whofe lafting guilt Ciould build a monument of falu 

8. 
Great God, that art the flowing fpring of light. 

Enrich mine eyes with thy refulgent ray: 
Thou art my path ; uiredl my fteps aright j 
1 h.ive no other light, no other way : 

rii truft my God, and him alone purfue ; 
His law fhall be my path y his heavenly light, my clue» 



♦ C/;//>j>^j i, Ct fwift- flying. 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. iv. 

O Lordy tvh$ art the Kghiy the way^ the truth^ the 
life ; in wbcm (here is no darknefs^ errer^ vamty^ nor 
death : the light ^ without . which there is darknefs j the 
wa^y without which there is wfindtripg ytbetrt^h^ wth^ 
Qut which there is frror\ the .life ^ withQtiS whiAfhsre is 
death ; fay^ Lord^ l^et there he lights and J JhaU fe.e Ught^ 
and efchew darknefs ; JJhaU/et the way^ andflVfiid tvan-- 
dering ; I Jhalljee toe truths andjhun Jtrror \ IJballfee 
life^ iivd efcape death : illununatey iUitminqte my blind 
Jouly "iihich fitteth in darknefsy and thejbadow of death ; 
end direSl my feet in the rMfy rfptace. 



E P I G. 2. 

Pilgrim^ trudge on;^ what mabBt ^ foul complain^ 
Crowns thy coo^^in^^ tl»9 w^ 4;9 icijftt b pain : 
^he road to reirolution» lies by doubt : 
The next way home's tl^ fartbeft way about* 



P»Arat 
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III. 

Psalm xvii. 5* 
Stay mj fiipi in thj patbsy that ntjfeet do not /Kdiw 

I. 

WHene%r the old exchange of profit fines 
Her filver faints-bell of uncertain gains ; 
My merchant-foul can ftretch both lees and wings^ 
How I can. run, and take unweary'd pains ! 
The charms of profit are fo ftrong, that I, 
Who wanted legs to go, find wings to fly» 

ar. 

If time-beguiling pleafure but advance 

Her luftfull trump, and blow her bold alarms, 
O how my fportful foul can friik and dance. 
And hug diat fyren in her twined arms I [fuie 
The fprighdy voice of finew*ftrength'nine plea- 
Can Icno my bedrid foul both legs and leifure« 

3- 

If blazing honor chance to fill my vejns 

With flatt'ring warmth, and flaih of courtly fire. 
My foul can take a pleafure in her pains : 

My lofty {(rutting fleps difdain to tire ; 
My antic knees can turn upon the hinges 
Of compliment, and fcrue a thoufand cringes. 

4- 
But when I come to thee, my God, that art 

The royal mine of cvcrlafting treafure, 

The real honor of my better part. 

And living fountain of eternal pleafure ; 

How ncrvelcfs are my limbs ! how faint and flow I 

1 have no wings to fly, nor legs to go. 

So 
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5- 
So when the ftreams of fwift-foot Rhine convey 

Her upland riches to the Belgic fhore. 
The idle veflel Aides the wat'ry wajr. 

Without the blaft, or tug^ of wind or oar : 
Her flipp'ry keel divides the fUver foam 
With eafe ; fo facile is the way from home I 

6. 

But when the home-bound veflel turns her fails 

Againft the breaft of the refitting ftream, 
O then (be flugs ; nor fail, nor oar prevails ; 
The iiream is fturdy, and her tide's extreme : 
Each ftroke is lots, and ev'ry tug is vain : 
A boat-length's purchafe is a league of pain* 

7- 
Great All in all, that art my reft, my home ; 

Mv way is tedious, and my fteps are flow : 

Reach forth thy helpful hano, or bid me come ; 

I am thy child, O teach thy child to go : 

Conjoin thy fweet commands to my deflre. 

And I will venture, though I fall or tire. 



S. AU- 
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S. AUGUS-T. Sen x>. 4e Vcr^)S^ Apoft, 

to attain to what then art not: forlSijhiriiidkhdftplist/M 
thffelf^ there thou ahidej}. Bnt if thou fiff^ I Iknk 
enough J thou pnijhtft : alu^ay$ addi aivjap ^alk^ dii$ays 
proceed 'y neiiher ftandjiill^ n^r go beKk^ nor deviate : he 
that Jlandeth fill^ proceedeth not j he goetb hack^ that con^^ 
iinueth not ; he deviateth^ that revolteth j he goeth better 
that creepith in bis mfjfi than he^hat runneth oi4t of hie 
way. 



EFIG. 3. 

Fear not, my foul, to lofe for want of canning ; 
Weep not; heav*n is not al\irays got by.junning, 
Tiiy thougIWi ire fwift, afthoogh thy. legs be flovir; 
True love will creep, not having, fljengtk to go. 



Psalm 
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IV. 

Psalm cxix. 120. 

My fiejh tremblitb for fear of thee, and I am afoald of 

tlyjkdgmenis. 

LET others boaft of luck, and go their ways 
With their fair game; know, vengeance fclJom 
To be too forward, but doth wifely frame [pl^^ys 
Hrr backward tables for an after-irav.e : 
bhc gives thee leave to venture many a blot ; 
And, for her own advi-ntaije, hits thee not ; 
But when her pointed tables are ma.Ie fair. 
That flie be rc?.dy for 'thee, then beware 5 
Then, if a ntrccflary blt)t* be let, 
Si.c hirs thee j v/ins the gimf ; perch i nee, the fet : 
If profpVous chances make thy caftmg high. 
Be wifely temp'rate j caft a ierious eye 
On after- dangers, nnd ke-p back thy game; 
Tf)o forward (eed-timcs make thy harved lame. 
If li'fr-hand P'ortune give thee left-hand ch.uiccs. 
Be vvlfciy patient ; Ice not envious glances 
Repine, to view thy gamefter's heap fo fair ; 
The hindmoft houn i oft takes the doubling hare. 
The world's great dice are falfe ; fometimcs they go 
Extremely high, fometimes extremely low : 
Of all her gameAers, he that plays the leaft, 
Lives nuifl at eafc, plays moft fccure and bed : 
'I'hc way to v/in, is to pli;y fair, and fvvear 
'I'nyfclf a fervant to ihe crown of fear. 

*' SLt, a term st b^ck^ammon. 

fl 

Vol. I. [N' 5] O Fe.ir 
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FcTLT is the primer of a gameftcr's fkill : 

Who fears not bad, ftands moft unarm'd to ill. 

The ill that's wifely fear*d, is half withftood ; 

And fear of bad is the beft foil to good. ' 

True fear's th* elixir, which in dayi of old 

Turn'd teaden crofles into crowns of gold : 

The world's the ubles ; ftakw, cternaTlire : 

The gameflersu heav'n and 1 ; uniequal ftrifc ? 

My fortunes are the-dicc, wherebj I frame 

My indifpofed life : this life's the game ; 

My fins are (everal blots ; the lookers-on 

Are angels ; and in death the game is done. 

Lorcf, I m a bungler, and my game doth grow 

Scill more and more unfliape'd ; mv dice run low : 

The flakes are great ; my carelefs blots are many ; 

And yet thou paileft by, and hit'ft not any : 

Thou art too flrong ; and I have none to guide me 

With the lead jog ; the lookers-on deride me : 

It is a conqueft undeferving thee. 

To win a Itake from fuch a worm as me : 

I have no more to lofe ; if we perfevere, 

*Tis loft ; and that once loft, I'm loft for ever. 

Lord, wink at faults, and be not too fevere. 

And I will ply my game with greater fear. 

O give me fear, ere fear has paft her date : 

Whofe b ot being hit, then fears, fears then too late. 



^. BERN. 
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S. B E R N. Sen liv. in Cant. 

Th^n is nothing fo effeSlual to obtain grace^ U retain 
grace^ and to re(^a,n grace, as ahvays to be found before 
God mt overwije^ hut to fear: hapfy art thiu, ^j ^^ 
heart be re^leniflM:d yuth t/jree fea^s \ a fern- for receivid 
graee^ a greater fear for UJl grace^ a greatcjl femr $$ 
recover graa^ 

S. AUGUST. fuperPfal. 

P^efent far begetteth eternal fecurity : fear God^ 
which is above altj and no nad to fear man at all. 



EPIG. ♦. 

Lord^ (hall we grumble when thy flamet do fcbin^e ut f 
Our fins brea£^ fir« \ that (ire returns to purge u(. 
Lord, what an alchymift art thou, whofe (kill 
Tranfmutes to perfect good, from pcrfe^ ill ! 



O t 
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V. 

Psalm cxix. 37. 

Turn away mine eyes ft cm beboUing vanity. 

1. 

HOW like the threads of flax, 
7^hat touch the flan.e, are my inflame'd cleflres I 
How like to yielding viax. 
My foul diflfolves before thefe wanton fires ! 
The fire but touch'd, the flame but felt. 
Like flax, I burn ; like wax, 1 melt. 

2. 

O how this flefh doth draw 
My fetter'd foul to that deceitful fire ! 

And how th* eternal law 
Is baflled by the law of my dcfire f 

How truly bad, how feeming good. 

Are ajl the laws of fleih and blood \ 

O wretched ftate of men. 
The height of whofe ambition is to borrow 

What muft be paid again 
With griping intVeft of the next day's forrow I 

How wild his thoughts ! how apt to range \ 

How apt to vary ! apt to change ! 

How intricate and nice 
Is man's perplexed way to man's defire ? 

Sometimes upon the ice 
He flips, and fometimes falls into the fire; 

His progrefs is extreme and bold. 

Or very hot, or very cold. 

Th« 



Book IV. E KT B L E KT Sw xfr 

S- 

The common food he doth 
Suftain his foul -tormenting thought! witbif^ 
Is honey in hit mouth* 
o-night, and in hi» heart tD-morrov gall ;v 
'Tis oftentimes, within aa hour,^ 
Both yery fweet aidi very hiMU 

If fweet Corinmrftniley. 
A heav'n of joys breahs down infti hn hout:- 

Corinna fnowa a wbite» 
Heirs torments are but oopks of hb fiMrt ;: 

Within a iuAfuH kgMt doth iwtSt 

A feeming bea^'n^ a rtty hclk 

7- 
Thus worthlef^^ vain, and: void 

Of comfort, are the friiiei of earthV employment. 

Which, ere they be enjoy'd, 
DiftraA us, and deitroy us m th' enjoyment ; 

Thefe be the pleafures that are prise'd, 

Heav'iv*s cheap peO'Vorth ftands defpis'd. 



8f. 

Lord, quencb thefe haft'y ftafhesj 
Which dart u lightning frogn the thund'iing fkies. 

And ev*ry minute daflies 
Agamft the wanton windows of mine eyes : 

Lord, clofe the cafement, whilfl I ftand 

Ikneatk the curtain of thy hand. 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. iv. 

O thou Sun^ that illuminatith both heiweH. and earth!, 
woe be unto ihofi ejH nvhich do hot behold thee : woe br 
unto thofe blind eyes which cannot behold thie: woe be unto, 
thofe which turn away their eyes^ that they will not behold 
thee : woe be unto thoji that turn away their eyes^ that 
they may behold vanity* 

S. C H R Y S. fup. >Jatt xijr^ 

IVhat'.ik the evil uhman but the enemy offriendflnp^ 
an avoidable pain^ necejjary Mfihief^ a natural tempta^ 
tion^ a definMi calamity^ a dome/tie dangtr^ a deUCtabU^ 
inconvenience^ and the nature ^f avil^ painted over with 

the colour of good? 



EPIG- 5. 

'Tis vain, great God ! to clofe mine eyes from rll,. 
When I refolve to keep the old man flill ; 
My rambling heart muft covenant firft with thee^, 
Or none can pafs betwixt mine eye and me. 
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• 4 

VI.: • ' ' 

• ... ■• ' ■ 

! I ; • • . ■ • 

. ESTHBR vii. 2* 

■ • . . . ^" " 

If I have foknd favour in thy fight ^ and if it pUafe the 

king^ le\ my life be given nuat my petition* 

• • 

THOU art the great Ahafuenis, whofb command 
Doth ftretch from pole to pqle ; the world's thy 
Rebellious Vafhti*^ the -corrupted will, [land y 

Which, being calFd, refufes to fulfill 
Thy juft command ; £fther, wiiofe tears condole' 
The razed city, 'a the regen'rate foul ; 
A captive maid, whom thou wilt pleafe to grace 
With nuptial honors in ftouc Va(nti's place : 
Her kinfman^ whofe unbended knee did thwart 
I^rottd Haosan's giory, ia the fleihly part ; 
The fober eunuch, that recall'd to mind 
The new-built gibbet (Haman had divinc'd 
For his own ruin) fifty cubits high. 
Is luftfull-thought*controuling chaftity ; 
Infulttng Haman is that flefhly luft, 
Whofc red-hot fury, for a feafon, muft 
Triumph in pride, and ftudy how to tread 
On Mcrdecai, till royal Either plead. 

Great King, thy fent-for Vafhti will not come;. 
O let the oil o' th' bleflcd virgin's womb 
Cieanfe my poor Efther : look, O look upon her 
With gracious eyes ; and let thy beam of honor 
So fcour her captive ftains, that (lie may prove 
An holy obje£l of thy heav'niy love : 
Anoint her with the fpikenard of thy graces, 
Tivcq trj the fwcetneft of her chafte embraces : 

a Mak» 



Make her the partner of thy nuptial bed. 
And fet thy roval crown upon her head ; 
IF, then, ftmbitious Haman chance to Tpencl 

- His fpleeo on Mardecai, that Tcorn* to bend 
The wilfuU ftiffnefs of his ftubborn knee. 
Or bafcly crouch to any lord but the* ; 
If weeping Efther fhould prefer a groan 

- Before the high tribunal of thy thionc, 
Hold forth thy golden fcrptre, and affonf 

. The gentle audience of a g;[aciot» Lord t 
And let thy royal Either be poUefl 
Of half thy kingdom, at her dear rcqueftr 
Curb luftfull Haman, him that would difgra 
Nay, ravifti thv fait queen before ihy face : 
And as proud Haman waa himfelf onfauc'd 
On that feif-gibbet which himfcif prrpoic'd | 
So nail my lim, both punilhitient and guiU, 
On that deal crofs which miae enui iutta Iimc bwlfc,. 
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S. AUGUST, in Ep. 

O Holy Spirity always infpire me with holy works* 
Conflrain me^ that I may do : counfel me^ that I may love 
thee ; confirm me^ that I may .hold thee \ conferve me, 
that I may not hfe thee* 

S. A U G U ST, flip. Joan. 

Thefpirit lufts^ where thejlejh refteth : for as thefiejh 
is nourijhcd with fweet tbtngs, the fpirit is refrejhcd 
with four* 

Ibidem. • ! 

fy^uldjl thou ti0i iiyj/h/b otey thy J^Mtf ibm Ut 
thy fpirit •bey thy G^d. Tmn msifi ii govermd^ thai 
th^u mayefl geivtrn. 



EPIG. 6. 

Of mercy and juftice is thy kingdom built ; 
This plagues my fm, and that removes my guilt ; 
Whene'er I fue, Ahafuerus-like, decline 
Thy fceptrc : Lord, fay. Half my kingdom's thine< 



Canticles 
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VII. 



I 



Canticlis vii. ix» 

tkme^ mj hehved^ let us go forth into the fields cud In 

us remain in thi wikigos, 

I. 

Christ. Soul. 

Chr. /^OMEy come, my dear, and let U3 both retire, 
V^ And whifFthe dainties of the fragrant field : 
Where warbiingPbirmd and theibrill-moutk'd choir 
Chant forth their rapture;? ; whore the turtle builds 
Her lovely neft ; and where the new-bom bciej 
Breathes forth the fweetnefa dsat her April yields : 
Come, come, my lovely fair, and let us try 
Thefe rural delicates ; where thou and I 
May melt in private flames, and fear no flander-by. 

St. 

Soul, My hearths eternal joy^, in lieu of whom 

The earth's a blaft, and all the world's a bubble ^ 
Gur city maniion is the faircft home. 

But country fweets are tinge'd with lefTer trouble ; 
Let's try them both, and chufc the better ; come; 
A change in pleafure makes the pleafure double^ 
On thy commands depends my go or tarry, 
I'll ftir with Martha, or Pll ftay with Mary : 
Our hearts are firmly fixt, altho' our pleafures vary. 

C/jr. 




a-mr mjrJIrfr.^J. /^ «, ran./.- lArf-rUt. 
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3- 

Chr. Our country manfion (fituate on high). 
With various objedb, ftill renews delight; 
Her arched roofs of unftaln'd ivory ; 

Her walls of fiery-fparkling chryfolite ; 
Her pavement is of hardcft porphyry ; 

Her fpacious windows arc all glaze'd with bright 
And flaming carbuncles ; no need require 
Titan's faint rays, or Vulcan's feeble fire ; 
And evVy gate's a pearl ; and ev'ry pearl entire, 

Sdml. Fool that I was I how were my thoughts deceived 1 

How falfely was my fond conceit poileft ! 
I rook it for an hermitage, but pavM 

And daub'd with neighboring dirt, and thatch'd at 
Alas 1 1 ne^ev expeded more, nor crav'd ; [beft. 
A turtle hope'd but for a turtle's neft : 
Come, come, my dear, and let no idle ftaj 
N^led th^ advantage of tbe headftrong day | 
How pleiAiie grates, that ftds the curb of dull delay I 



C&r. Come, then, my Joy, let our divided paces 

ConduA us to our iaireft territory ; 
O there we'll twine our (buls in fsreet embraces : 

SitiL And in thine arms I'll tell my paffion's ftory. 
OfT. O there I'll crown thy head with all my 2;races; 

&«/. And all thefe graces fliall refled thy glory : 
CAr. O there I'll feed thee with celeftial manna ; 

ril be thy Elkanah. £•«/. And I thv Hannah. 
Cbr. I'll found my trump of joy . S^ttlf And I'll rcfound 

[Holanna I 

S. BERN. 
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S. BERN. 

O bleffid contimblation ! the death of vices ^ and the life 
of virtues! thee the law and the prophets uamire : wf$ 
ever attained perfcSfion^ if not by thee ? \j hleffed foli* 
tude^ the magfivune of celejiial treafure ! by theCy things 
earthly and tranfitory are changed ints heaventy and eter^ 
nah 

S. BERN, in Ep. 

Happy is that houfc^ and hleffed is that congregation^ 
where Marthzjiill complaineth of Marf. 



EPIG. 7. . ' 

Mechanic foul, thou muft not only do 
With Martha, but with Mary ponder too : 
Happy's that houfe where thefe fair fifters vary ; 
But moft, when Martha's reconcile'd to Marv. 



Canticle s 
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VIII. 

Canticles i. 3, 4. 

Draw me : we will run after thee^ hecauje of tbefoMur 

of thy good ointments. 

THUS, like a lump of the corrupted mafs, 
I lie (ecure, long loft before I was : 
Andy like a block, beneath whofe burden lies 
That undifcover'd worm which never dies, 
I have no will to roufe, I have no pow'r to rife. 

Can ftinking Lazarus compound or ftrive 
With death's entangling fetters, and revive? 

Or can the water-bury'd ax implore 

A hand to raife it, or iifelf rrftore, 
And from her fandy deeps approach the dry- foot (hore ? 

So hard's the tafk for finful flefli and blood 
To lend the fmallcft flep to what is good. 
My G^ ! I cannot move the leaft degree : 
Ah I if but only thofe chat adiive be. 
None (boul J thy glory fee, none iliould thy glory fee. 

But if the potter plcafc t' inform ♦ the clay. 
Or fonne ftrong hand remove the block away. 

Their lovly fortunes fbon are mounted higher; 

That proves a vefTel, which before was mire ; 
And this, being hewn, may ferve for better ufe than fire. 

And if that llfc-rcftoring voice command 
Dead Laz'rus forth \ or that great prophct^s hand 
Should charm the fullen waters, and be^in 
To beckon, or to dart a ftick but in. 
Dead Laz'rus muft revive, and th' ax mull float again. 

^ Infetwt\ u Ct new-maket 

VoLlEN-iJ P Lord, 



I 



t7» BUBCBMfll tfbeftiin 

Lord, as I am, I htvc •» pi>w*r i|t all 
To bear thy moiety or tcbo cq tby cai| ; 
The ftloomy clouds of oiiiie ciwn «iltfic^riitqp\| 
Thy^oriout htsbm% not dajpihr iweets iniyiteaei - 
They neichcr can difcfl^ nor tbele at aildcUriitiB^ 

See Kow my fin-bemaagkd'bodjr litfet .' ^' 
^ct:h»rwg pojprV to wul, nor wSl.tD rife I - ■ 
Shine home uoM thy crej|UCi0^ and i^^ 

Mr4Ui4e6 ivUl widi;Ay}n^ 
The mft degree te do^ is only to defire. 

Give me the poifV to w|U» die will 10 *do^ 

O reife me up^ and I will ftiiii^lo«gO : 
Drawme» Odrawoaewi^ fl^F twblai turiftl 
That.havenopq|«9J!rUit.iOfaM)yW^ , 

O lend me fttcngu to do, and then command thy lift! 

My foul's a clock, whofe wheels (for want of ufe ' 
And winding up, being fubjed to th' abufe 
Of eating sull) M^ant vigour to fulfill 
Her twelve hours taflc, and ibew her Maker's fleil^ 
But idly fleeps unmov'd, and ftandeth vainly ftilK 

Great God, it is thy work, and therefore flood ; 
'If thou be pleased to deanfii it with thy bloody 
And wind it up with thy foul-moving.keya^ 
Her buiy wheels ihallferve thee all ber>dM^ ; 
Her hand mall point thy poWr, her hammer ftrike thy 

pprai^ 



&iB£AN. 
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S. B E RN. Sen xxi. in Cant. 



Let us rufty kt us run^ hut in the favour of thy oint* 
Munty not in the eenfidence nf our meritSy not in the great* 
nifs of our firength : we trufl to run^ but in the mtjti^ 
tudi of thy mercies ; for though we run and are wilting^ 
k is net in him that wiliethy nor in him that runneth^ 
hut in God that fheweth mercy* O let tlyy mercy return^ 
and we will run : thouy like a giant ^ runnefl by iJjy own 
power ^ we^ unlefs thy ointment breathe upon usy cannot 
run. 



Look not, my watch, being -once itpair'dt to ftand 
Expeaing motion from thy Maker*8 liand. 
He 'as wound thee up, and cleani'd thy cogs with blood : 
If now thy wbecU ftand ftill) tho^ ar( not good* 



f% 



Canti* 
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IX. 

a 

Canticles viit. j. 

O that thou wert as my brother^ that fucked the breafit 
of my mother ! when I Jhouldfind thee without^ I would 
kifs thee. 

I. 

COME, come, xvf blefled infant, and immure thet 
Within the temple of my facred arms ; 
Secure mine arms, mine arms fhall then fecure thee 
From Herod's fury, or the hijeh-prieft's harms : 
Or if thy. 'danger'd life fuitain a lofs. 
My folded arms (hall turn thy dying Croft*. 

But ah ! what favage tyrant can behold 

The beauty of fo fweet a face as this is. 
And not himfclf be by himfelf controul'd. 
And chanec his fury to a thoufand kifles ? 

One fm le of thine is worth more mines ofircafure 
Than there were myriads in the days of Caefan 

3- 

O h: d the tetrarch, as he knew thy birth. 

So Icnovvn thy ftock, he had not thought to paddle 
lii tny dear blood ; but, proftrate on the earth, 
Hid veiTJ his cvown before thy royal cradle, 
And.liid the fceptrc of his t:lory down. 
And bcgg'd a hcav'nly for an earthly crown. 

lUuftrious 



/ 
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SfBONAVENT. Solilpq..C^. i. ^ . 



i 



J iTil 



yccw^, ff^ tlfJifcUifJ§ JikMUt^ PT, AivOr^iSE^^ 
vlftw^ : fir whin I kw ih^, 1 4^ dim'i wilfM I 
touch thei^ I 0m dtaftii w&ov I ri^iog tht^ f mm m 
virgin. O mf/l^it Jffn^ ttf mimui d^^fimt h^^ 
€lsijfi I thy aitraOon pilbiUf^ 

Jf/n^ thifiwttain 0/ tmhmufiuuimfi^ fmnim Wi. Am 
1 hilkvedji 1M, Um( p wM^fbtim^h'fimt^m^ 









EPtG. 9. ; 

My burden's greateft : let not Aclaf boift : ' 
Impartial reaoer, ju^ iHiicb bean the moft : 
He bear* butheav'h } n^i&Ued amii fitfiifr ' ' ' 
Hcav'A*$ maker, whomrheav'n'aheaT'nauuifttooCab. 
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Cakticlis Ki. I. 

Jn my bed, by night, I fought him whom my foul lovitb : 
I fought him, but I found him not. 

THE learned Cynic, bavins loft the way 
To honeft men, did, in tne height of day, 
B^ taper-light, divide his fteps about 
. The peopled ftreet, to find this dainty out ;. 
But faird : the Cynic fearch'd not where he ought ; 
The thing be fought for, was not where he fought* 
I'he wife men's t^Oc feem'd harder to be done. 
The wife men did by ftar-light feek the Sun, 
And found : the wife ofien fearch'd it where tbey oqght; 
The thing they hope'd to find was where they fought. 
One feeks his wiibes where he fhould ; but then 
Perchance he feeks not as he (bould, nor when. 
Another fearches when he fhould -, but there 
He fails^ not (eeking as he (bould, nor where. 
Whofe foul deflres the good it wants, and wduld 
Obtain, muft feek where, as, and when he fhould. 
How often have my wild afFedions led 
My wafied foul to this my widow'd bed. 
To feek my lover, whom my foul defires ! 
(I^(£^k not, Cupid^ of thy wanton fires : 
Thy fires' are alF But dyThg fparks to mmc j 
My flames are full of heaven, and all divine) 
How often have I fought this bed by nijght. 
To find that greater by this lefler light ! 

% *• How 



X76 EMBLEMS. Book IV* 

How oft have my unwitnefs'd groans lamented 
Thy deareft abfence ! ah ! how often vented 
The bitter tempefts of dcfpairing breath. 
And tofs'd my foul upon the waves of death ! 
How often has my melting heart made choice 
Of filent tears (tears louder than a voice) 
To plead my grief, and wof thy abfent ear I 
And yet thou wilt not come, tbou wilt not hear. 

is thy wonted love become fo cold f 

Or do mine eyes not feek thee where they ftioii]d I 
Why do I feek thee, if thou art not here? 
Or nnd thee not* if thou art ev*ry-whcre f 

1 fee my error : ^is not ftranee I could not 

Find out my love ^ I fouo;ht him where I fhoiild not. 
Thou art not found on £>wny beds of eafe ; 
Alas ! thy mufic ftrikes on harder keys : 
Nor art thou found by that falfe feeble light 
Of nature^s candle ; our Egyptian night 
Is more than common darknefs ; nor can we 
Exped a morning but what breaks from thee. 
Well may my empty bed bewail thy lofs. 
When thou art lodg'd upon thy fhameful crofs : 
If thou refufc to fliare a bed with me, 
Wg^'il never part^ I'll fliarc a crofs With thee. 
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A N S E L M. in Protolog. i. 

Lordy if thou art not prejent^ where Jhall Ifeek thee 

mhjetit ? if every-where^ why do I not fee thee prefent ? 

Uhou dwclleji in Fight inaccejjible ; and where is that in* 

accejfible light ? or how Jhall I have accefs to light inacccf-^ 

fible? I befcech thee^ Lord^ teach nu to feek thee^ and 

JIhw thy f elf to thefeeier': hecaufe I can neither feek thee^ 

unleis thou teach me ; nor find thee^ unlefs thoujhew thy* 

jelftonie: let me feek thee in dejiring thee^ and dejire 

thee in feeking thee : let nu find thti in loving thee^ and 

true thee in finding thte* 



E PIG. 10. 

Where fhouldfl thou feek for vA^ but in thy bed \ 
But now thy reft is .gone, thy reft is fled : 
'Tis vaiii to ieek him there : my jTouU be wife } 
Go a(k thy fins, they'll tell thee where he lies. 



I . 



Canticles 
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XI. 



Canticlbs iii. 2. 

/ Will rifii and go about thf dtf^ and wjt/l fetk bm 
whom my foul lovith : Ifoufitbiih^ boa Jfoundbim 
not. 



OHow my difappointed foul*-« pcipfejiJi.! fbroaftr 
How reftlefs thoughts fwarm in mv troubled 
How vainly pleas'd with hopes, theh crofsly vext 

With fears ! and how botwixt them both diftreft ! 
What place is left unraniTack'd i Oh 1 ^Jiec^ next 
Shall I go feek the author of my reft F ' 
Of. whkt bleft'd angel fhall my lip^ iii^ttxre 
The Undifcover'd way to that intire 
And everlafting fola^ceof my beart^5 define { 

2. 

Look how the flricken hart, that, wounded, flies 

O'er hills and dales, and feeks the lower grounds 
For running ftreams, the whilft his weeping eyes 

Beg filent mercv from the foll'wing hounds ; 
A( length, emboft *, he droops, drops down, and lies 
Beneath the burden of his bleeding wounds : 
Ev'n fo my gafping foul, difToiv'd in tears. 
Doth fearch for thee, my God, whofedeafcn'd cars 
Leave me th' unranfom'd prisoner to my panic fears- 

* Embcfi I i« e* takijig to cover» 
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3- 
Where have my bufy eyes not pry'd ? O where. 

Of whom hath not my thread-bare tongue de- 

I fearck'd thia glorious city jhe's ndehere : [.manded i 

I fought the country ; (he ftaiidi enpty-banded ; 

I fearch'd the court ; he is a flriAger tlwre : 

I afk'd the land ; he's (btpp'd : the fea; he's landed: 

I climb the air, my thoughts began t'afpire^ 

But ah ! the wings of my too bold defire. 

Soaring too n^ar'the fiui,.wtre fin4g!d with iaoM fire. 

4- 
I mov'd the- merchant's ear, alas^l but he 

Knew neither what I faid, nor what to fay : 
I aflc'd the bwyer, he demands a fee. 

And then demurs me with a vain delay: 
I afk'd the fchoolman, his ad^ce was free. 
But fcore'd me out too intricate a way: 
I afk*d the watchman (beft of alt the four), 
Whofe gentle anfwer could refolve no mo€6^- 
But that he lately left him at the temple-door. 

S- 

Thus having fought, and made my great inqueft 

In ev'ry place, and fearch'd in ev'ry ear, 
I threw me on my bed ; but ah ! my reft 

Was poifon'd with th' extremes of grief and fear| 
Where looking down into my trouble breafl^ 
The maeasine of wounds, I found him there : 
Let others hunt, and fliew their fportful art ; 
I wi(h to catch the hare before (he ftart. 
As poachers ufe to do ^ Heav'n's form* 's a troubled 

[heart* 

* JWr<(ft%utiflg taiD)i !. e. where tbe ban fits. 

6. AM- 
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S. A M B R O S. Lib. iii. de Virg. 

Chrifl is mt^ in the market^ mr in thi Jireets : for 
Chrifi ts peace^ in the market areflrifes : Chrifl isjuftice^ 
in the market is iniquity : Chriji is a labourer^ in the 
market is iMenefs : Chrifl is charity ^ in the market is 
Jlander : Chrifl isfaith^ in the market is fraud. Let us 
not therefore feek Chrifl^ where we cannot fitd Chrifl. 

S. HIE RON. Ser. ix. Ep. 22. ad Euftocb. 

ye/ids is jealous : he will not have thy face feen : let 
foolijb virgins ramble abroad i feek thou thy love at 
home* 



EPIG. ir. 

What, loft thy love ? will neither bed nor board 
Re(:eive him f not by tears to be implore'd i 
It is the ihlp that moves, and not the coaft; 
I fear^ I fear, my foul, 'tis thou art loft. 



Canticlbs 
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XII. 
Canticles iii. 3, 4. 

ITuve ycu feen h':m whom ;;/v foul loveth ? Tf^Hn I had 
f^'ijpd a little from them^ then I found hhni I took 
hud on kim^ and kft him not. 

I. 

T 1 ^HAT fccret corner ? what unwonted way 
^ ^ Has YcapM the ranfackof my rambling thought? 
The fox by night, nor the dull owl by day. 
Have never (circhM thofe pbces I have Ibught. 
Whilft thy lamented abfencc taught my bread 
The ready road to grief, without requcil; 
My day had neither comfort, nor my ni^ht had red. 

2. 

How hath my unregarded language vented 

The fad tautologies of laviQi paflion ! 
How often have 1 languifh'd unlainented ! 

How ofc have I complain'd, without compaflion ! 
I afic'd the city- watch, but (bmc dcny'd nie [me ; 
The common ilrect,whilft others would milguide 
Some woulddcbarme^fomc divert mcifomc deride me, 

3- 
Mark how tht widowed turtle, having loft 
I'he faithful partner of her loyal heart. 
Stretches her feeble wings from coall to coaft, 
Hunts cvVy {xith \ thinks ev'ry fliadc doth part 
Her abfent love and her ; at length, uiilpcd. 
She re-betakes her to her lonely bed. 
And there bewails her cvcrlafling widow-head. 

Vox.. I. [N*6J Q. So 



iSx ^ M a L £ M S, BooKir, 

So when ray foul had pregrefe'd cv'ry place 

That love and dear affe(^Qa could contrive, 
I threw me on my couch, refblv'd I* embrace 
A death for him in whom I ceas'd to live : 
But there injurious Hymen did prefefit 
His landfcape joys ; my pickled eyes did vent 
Full (breams of briny tears, tears never to be fpenc. 

Whilft thus my forrow-wafting foul was feeding 

Upon the rad'cal humour of her thought, ^ing, 
£v'n whilft mine eyes were blind, and heart was bleed- 
He that was fought, unfound, was found, unfought; 
As if the fun ibould dart his orb of light 
Into the fccreis of the black- brow'd nights 
Ev'n fo appeared my love, my fole, my foul's, delight. 

6. 
O how mine eyes, now ravifh'd at the fight 

Of my bright fun, {hot flames of equal fire ? 
Ah ! how my foul diirolv'd with o'er-delight, 
1\) re-enjoy the crown of chafte dcfire? 
How fov'reign joy depos'd and difpoflefs'd 
Rebellious grief! and how my ravi(h*d breaft- 
But who can 'xprefs thofe heights, that cannot be ex- 

[prefs'd ! 

7- 
O how thefe arms, thefe greedy arms did twine 

And ftrongly twift about his yielding waift ! 

The fappy branches of the Thcfpian vine 

Ne'er cling their lefs beloved elm fo faft, 

Boaft not th y flames, bl iiid boy, thy feather'd fhot ; 

Let Hymen's eafy fnarls be quite forgot : [knot. 

Time cannot quench our fires, nor death diflTolve our 

O R I G. 
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O R I G. Horn. X. in divcrf, 

O mojl holy Lord, and fweeteji mafter^ how good art 
thou tothofi that are of upright hearty and humble ft>irit ! 
O how hlejfed are they that feek thee with a fwipU heart ! 
how happy, ifxii truji in thee ! It is a moji certain truths 
thrJt thou lovefl ail that love thee^ and never forfakeji 
thofe that truft in thee : fir behold thy love fimply fought 
thee J and undoubtedly fiutd thee : Jhe trujhd^ in thee^ and 
is not firfaken of thee ; hut hath obtained more by thee^ 
than Jhe expeSied from thee, 

B £ D A in Cap. iii. Cant. 

The longer I was in finding whom I fought ^ the more 
oamfjilj I beheld bim being founds 



EPIG. 12. 

What ! found him out ? let ftrong embraces bind him ; 
He'll fly, perchance, where tears can never find him : 
New iins will lofe what old repentance gains.' 
WifdofQ not only gets^ but, got^ retains.- 



<!^^ Psalm 



\ 
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XIII. 
Psalm Ixxiii. 28. 

If is gcodfar me to draw near to Gcd^ I have put fnf 

trtift in the Lord God. 

WHerc is that good, which wife men pleafc to 
Thechicfeft? doth there any fuch befall [call 
Within man's leach ? or \% there fuch a good at all \ 

If fuch there he, it neither muft expire, 
Nor change; than which there can be nothing higher; 
Such good muft be the utter point of man's defire. 

It is the mark, to which all hearts muft tend ; 
Can be dofired for no other end. 
Than for itfelf, on which all other goods depend. 

What may this exc'lence be ? doth it fubfift 
A real cflence clouded in the mift 
Of curious art, or clear to ev'ry eye that lift ? 

Or is't a tart idea, to procure 
An edge, and keep the pra<Sic foul in ure*, [turc J ? 
LI*:e that dear chymic duft f , or puzzling quadra- 

Wliere flvill I fcek this good ; where fhall I find 
This cath'iic plcafure, whole extremes may bind 
My thoughts, and fill the gulf of my irHatiate mind \ 

Lies it in treafure ? in full heaps untold ? 
Doth gouty Mammon's griping hand infold 
This fecret faint in facrcd ftuines of fov'rcign gold ? 

• Vre\ i. c. exercife. f Ch^mic duft ; :. c. the philof:)pher'« 

ftooC) fuppofed ^o tirn all metals to gold. % Puxxling qkaJratyre-^ 

4. e. f^oaring the cirde. 

No, 



/ 
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No, no, flie lies not there ; wealth often fours 
In keeping ; makes us hers, in feeming ours ; 
She Aides from heav*n indced>but not inDanae's (faowVs. 

Lives (he in honor i No. The royal crown 
Builds up a creature, and then batters down : 
Kings raife thee with afmile, andraze thee with a frown. 

In pleafure i No. Plcafure begins in rage ; 
A€ts the fooFs part on earth's uncertain ftage ; 
Begins the play m youth, and epilogues in age. 

Thefe, thefe are baftard goods ; the beft of thefe 
Torment the foul with pieafing it ; and pleafc. 
Like waters gulp'd in fevers, with deceitful eafe. 

Earth's flatt'ring dainties are but fwect diftrcfles : 
Mole-hiils perform the mountains fhe profefles ; 
Alas ! can earth confer more good than carih puflelles T 

Mount, mount, my foul, and let my thoughts cafhier 
Liirth's vain del'ghts, and make thy full career 
At heavVs eternal j jys -, flop, flop, thy courfcr there. 

There (hall thy foul pofiefs uncareful trcafurc. 
There flialt thou f\A'im in iiever-faiin^ plcafure; 
And blaze in honor fur above the frowns of Ca:Iar. 

Lord, if my hope dare let her anchor fall 
On tnee, the chicf^fl g(><jd, no need to call 
Fjr c.;rth*s iufs:riur tralh ; thou, thou art all in all ! 



Q 3 S. AU- 



i«6 »»BL'ftM:S{ 9p}i&I3^ 

S. A U G US T. SoWoq. Cap. iiH. • 

Ijfolkw this things Ifurfui ibat^ hut I amfJM VHik 
nkhing. But when I found thee^ wb$ art thai immuta^ 
bli^ ifklknded^ and onfy go§d ifi tbffMy^^hjbatJ ekaimd^ 
I f^umted net i fmr wM I §itaitid im^ I gfiipri ntfi i 
imtbuiiailwaiptffift^mfviMtd^^ ;. 

S; BERN. S^r. \x. fup. Beati* qui Jiabent, &c. 

Lii 9thir$ pretend merit ^ lei him hrag ff the htrdmt 
pftbe doj ; Ut him haft of Ins fabhatbjafti^ andtrt tifii 
glory ibat hi ts.mt as: dier nun .«' km fmr kmy if h mM 
t» ckape tM0 the; Lord^ mi to ffnimj trt^im n^ Lkd 

God, ' ■"■'...'■"■ • ■ r 



Let Boreas' blafts and Neptune's ^ves be join'i^^ 
Thy JEolxis commands the waves, the wind : 
Fear not the rocks, or world's imperious waves ; 
Thou clitob'ft a Rock, my fouf, a Rock that faves^ 



r: ' 
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CaNTI€LE9 11.-3. 

I fit Wider his fhadow with gnat delight^ and his fistU 

was Jweet ta mj tajii. 

I- 

LOoK how the (heep, whofe rambling fteps do ffrajr 
From the fafe Ueffing of her ihepherd'$ eyes^ 
Eftfoon * becomes the onproteded prey 

To the wingM fquadrdn of beleag*ring flies ; 
Where, fwelter'd with the feorching beams of day^ 
She frifks from buih to brake, and wildly flies away 
From her own felf, ev'nof herfelf afraid ; 
She fbrouds her troubled brows in ev'ry glade^ 
And craves^ t!ie mercy of the ioft removing (hade. 

■» 

£v^n fo my wandVing foul, that hath digrt(s*d 
From her great Shepherd, is the hoi^riy prey 
Of all my fins ; thefe vultures in my breaft 

Gr^e my Promothean heart ; both night and <]ay 
I hunt from phce to place, but find no reft ; 
1 know not where to go, nor where to ftay.; 
The eye of vengeance burns, her flames invade 
My fwelt'ring foul : my foul hath oft aflav*d. 
Yet file can find no fbroud \^ yet can ihe feel no made ! 



■* Eftfoon } i. e. prefentlyi 



I fougbt 
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3- 

I fought the (hades of mirth, to wear away 

My flow-pace'd hours of Ibul-confuming grief; 
I fearch*d the (hades of deep, to cafe my da/ 
Of griping forrows with a night's reprieve. 
I foaght the (hades of death j thou^hC tbore ratla/ \ 
My final torments with a full rehef : 

But mirth, nor deep, nor deathycan bide my hours 
In the falfe (hades of their deceitful bow ra ; 
The firft diftra£ks, the next difturbs, the laft devours. 

Where (hall I turn ? to whom (hall I apply me i 

Are there no (Ireams where a faint foul may wade i 

Thy Godhead, Jesus, are the flames that fry me ; 

Hath thy all-glorious Deity ne-er a ihade. 

Where I may fit, and veneeance never eye me ; 

Where I m'ght fit refreSi'd or unafraid ? 

Is there no comfort f is there no refeftion * ? 

Is there no cover that will j;ive protcftion 

T'a fainting foul, the fuhjeft of thy wrath's reflection ? 

* 

5- 
Look up, my foul, advance the lowly flature 

Of thy fad thoughts ; advance thv humble eye : 

S.r, here's a (hadow found : the human nature 

lb" made th' umbrella to the Deity, 

'I'o catch the fun-beams of thy juft Creator : 

Beneath this covert thou may'ft lafely lie : 

Permit thine eyes to climl» this fruiiUil tree. 

As quick Zaccheus did, and thou (halt lee 

A cloud of dying flcfli betwixt thole beams and thee. 

• Rj\:uiH 3 i, €• refre/hment, 

G U I L. 
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G U I L. in Cap. ii. Cant. 

mo can injure the fierce rays of the Sun of jujiice ? 
wl)o Jhall not he conTumed hy his ieams ? There/on the 
Sun of jt(ftice took Jte/by that^ throt^b the conjunSfion of 
ihat outt and this human bodf^ afhadow may he made* 

S. A U G U S T. Med. Cap. xxxiv. 

Lordy lit my foul he free from the fcorching thouglHs of 
the worldy under the covert of thy wtngs^ thatj betng re* 
frefbed by the moderation of thy Jhadow^ Jbe mdy ftng 
merrily. In feaa will I ley me dovm Md refi. 



EPIG. 14. 

Ah ! treachVous foul, would not thy pleafurts give 
That Lord, which made thee Hvinj^, leave to live ? 
See what tiw fins have done: thy uns have made 
The Sun of glory ngw becgme thy (hade. 



FSALM 
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XV. 

Psalm cxxxvii. 4. 

Hsw JhaU wi ftng the fmg ef the Lord in flraup 

landt 

URGE me no more : this airy mirth belongs 
To better times : thefe times are not for (ongs. 

l*he fprightly twang of the melodious late • * . . 
Agrees not with my voice : and both UDfuit t 
My untune'd * fortunes : the afFefted mealure ^ • 
Of {trains, that are conflrain'd, afibrd no pleafttreii 
Mnfic's the child of mirth ; where Sjriefs ailail 
The troubled foul, both voice and lingers ftil ; 
Let fuch as revel out their lavifh days 
In honourable riot; that can rai£B ! 

Dejeded hearts, and conjure up a fp*rit 
Of madnefs by the magic of delighf \ 
Let thofe of Cupid's hofpital, that lie 
Impatient patients to a fmiling eye. 
That cannot reft, until vai" .ope beguile 
Their flatterM torment with a wanton fmile: 
IwCt fuch redeem their peace, and falve the wrongs 
Of frowaid fortune with their frolicic fongs : 
My grief, my grief's too great for fmiling eyes 
To cure, or couiiter-charms to cxorcife. 
The ravcn*s difmal croaks, the midnight howls 
Of empty wolves mix'd with the fcrccch of owls^ 
The nine fad knolls of a dull pa/Hng bell. 
With the loud language of a nightly knell, 

* Vntuni d jvuinci j i. e. furrowful circumftinccs* 

And 





Mnrjhaffirf Ar*v r^mt iAr^tfri^,r Stat 
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And horrid outcxie» of revenged crioiesg 

Join'd in a medley's mufic for thefe times ; 

Thefe are no times to touch the merry flring 

Of Orpheus ; no, thefe are no times to fing. 

Can hide-bound prisoners, that have fpent their fouls 

And familhM bodies in the noifome holes 

Of hell-black dungeons, apt * their rougher throats, 

Gromi hoarfe with begging alms, to warble notes i 

Can the fad pilgrim, that hath loft his way 

In the vaft defert ; there condemned a prey 

To the wild fubjeft, or his favage kin^; 

Roufe up his palfy-fmitten fpVits, and fingf 

Can I a pilgrim, and a pris'ner too, 

Alas ! where I am neither known, nor know 

Aught but my torments, an unranfom'd ftranger 

In this firange climate, in a land of danger i 

O, can my voice be pleafant, or my hand. 

Thus made a pris'ner to a foreign land f 

How can my mufic relifli in your ears. 

That cannot fpcak for fobs, nor fmg for tears f 

Ah I if my voice could, Orphtus-like, unfpell 

My poor Eurydice, my foul, from hell 

Of earth's mifconftru'd heav'n, O then my breaft 

Should warble airs, whofe rhapfodies ihould feaft 

The ears of feraphims, and entertain 

Heav'n's higheft Deity with their lofty ftrain ; 

A ftrain weU drench'd in the true Thefpian well : 

Till then, earth's femiquaver f, wealth, farewell, 

* ^t I i. e* idjpt, or fit. 

■f StmfM^vtri • liaic in aufic« 
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S. A U G U S T. Med. Cap. xxxiij, 
O injimtely happy are thafe heavenly vlrlatj, which are 
ehU to praxfi thet in holintfs and purity with txctjfivt 
fwitimfs^ and unutteral>!e exaltation ! From thenci tbey 
praift thee, frQin whence ihey rejcice, becaufi they cantinu- 
ally fee for what they rejoice ^fer tuhat they praife thee : 
hut ivr, prtfs'd down with this burden of fiejij, far re- 
mtvedfrom thy cmnttnanci in this pilgrimage , and blmm 
up with worldly vanities, eannct wtrthilj praife thet: 
we praife thee by faith t not face ta face \ but thife ange- 
iica fptritj praife thtefaa teface, and net lyfaitb. 



Did I refttft io£ng } Said t, tli^'timts ' ; ' 
Were not for fongt ] nor mufic'^ there dUncs t 
It was my error : are not gnnni and tears 
Harmenioiu raptures in th'Almightjr's ears f 



THE 
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THE 

FIFTH BOOK. 

I. 

Canticles v. S. 

/ Aargi j»Uf O daughters of Jirufalem^ if you find my 
Movedg that you tell bim that I amfick of hvc. 

I. 

YOU holy virgins, that fo oft furround 
The city's Upphire walls ; whore fnowy feet 
MeaAire the pearly paths of facred ground. 

And! trace the new Jcruf Mem's jaTper ftreet \ 
Ah ! vou whofe care-forfaken hearts are crown'd 
With your bed wilhes { that enjoy the fweet 
Of all your hopes } if e'er you chance to fpy 
My abfent Love, O tell him that I lie [eye. 
Deep- wounded with the flames that furnacc'd from his 

I charge you, virgins, as you hope to hear 

The heav'niy mufic of your Lover's voice; 
1 charge you, by the folemn faith vou bear 

To plighted vows, and to that loyal choice 
Of your aiFeAions, or, if aught more dear 

Vou hold i by Hymen, by your marriage joys ; 
I charge you, tell him, that a flaming dart, 
Shot from his eye, bath piercc'd my bleeding heart. 
And I am fick of love, and languifh in my fmart. 

VoL.L[N'>6J R TcU 
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Till him, O tell him, how my panting breaft 

1% Tciifch'tl with flames, and how my foul is pine'd} 
Tell (lim, O tell him, how I lie oppreft 

With the full torment of a troubled mind j 
O irll liim, tell him, that he loves in jeft. 
But 1 in earnefti tell him he's unkind : 
But if a difcontentcd frowti appears 
Upon his angry bruw, accoft his ears 
With fuft and fewer words, and ad the reft in tears. 



O tell him, that his cruelties deprive 

My foul of peace, while peace in vain file fecks; 
Tell him, thofe damadc rofes that did ftrive 

With white, both fjde upon my fallow checks j 

Ttl! him, no token doth proclaim I live. 

But tears, and fighs, and foh^, and fuddco fhrieJcs ; 

Thus ifyourpiercing words Qiould chance to bore 

His hcark'ning car, and move a figh, give o'er 

Tofpcakj and tell him, tell him, chat I could no more, 

5- 
[f your elcgious • breath fliould hap' to roufc 

A happy tear, clofe hath'ring in his eye, 
Then urge his plighted faith, the facred vows. 

Which neither 1 can break, nor he deny ; 
Bewail the torment of his loya! fpoufe. 
That for his fake would make a fport to die: 
O bkfTcd virgins, how my pafllon tires 
Beneath the burdcii of her fund defires ! f fires ! 
ieav'n never (hot fuch flames, earth never felt fuch 

• Eliglaui; i.e. pliiatiic or comfliiainE- 
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S.AUGUST. Med. Cap. xl. 

Ifhat Jhall I i'ay ? what /hall I do ? whither Jhall I 
go ? where jhall I feek him F or when Jhall I find him ? 
wh^m Jhall I ajk? who will tell my Beloved^ that I am 
Jick of love? 

G U L I E L. in Cap." v. Cant. 

I live ^ hut not I : it is n^ Beloved that liveth in me: 
I lave fnyfelf^ not with my ewn love^ but with the love of 
my Beloved that loveth me : I love not myfelf in mylelf^ 
but myfelf in him, and him in me. 



EPIG. I. 

Grieve not, my foul, nor let thyJovc wax faint : 
Weep'A tho'j to Ijfe the caufe of thy complainc ? 
He'll come ; love ne'er was bound to times nor laws : 
Till theni thy tears complain without a caufc. 



I i 



Ra 
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Canticlis ii. 5. 

Aftff nu witbjkwers'^^ and comfort mi with i^pUs \f%t 

I am fick of hfo$^ 

1. 

OTjr4nt love t how doth thy rov'reign pow'r 
Suhjed poor fouls to thy imperiouB thrall f 
Thev fay, thy cup*s composM of fweet and fottri 

They fay, thy diet's honey mix'd with gall \ 
How comes it then to paTs, thefe lips of ours 
Still trade in bitter \ tafte no fweet at all \ 
O tyrant love I (hall our perpetual toil 
Ne'er find a fabbath to refreih a while [fmile? 
Our drooping fouls ? art thou all frowns^ and ne'er a 

2. 

You blefled maids of honour, that frequent 
The royal courts of ouf renown'd Jehove, 
With flow'rs reftorc my fpirits faint and fpent; 
O fetch me apples from love's fruitful ^rove. 
To cool my palate, and j:enew my fcent. 
For I am fick, for I am fick of love : 

Thefe will revive my dry, my wafted pow'rs. 
And they will fweeten my unfav'ry hours ; 
Refreih me then with fruit, and comfort me with 

[flowVs, 

^ The word> in our modem biblei^ \%fi^9gin%% 

§ 

O bring 



1 

1 
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3- 

O bring me apples to afTwage that fire. 

Which, i¥^cna-Iike, inflames my flaming bread ; 
Nor is it cv'ry apple I dt-firc. 

Nor that which pleafes evVy palate beft : 
*Tis not the lailing deuzan* I require. 

Nor yet the rrd-cheek'd queening ♦ I requeft : 
Nor that which firft befhrew'd f the name of wife. 
Nor that whofe beauty caus'd the golden ftrife^ 
No, no, bring me an apple from the tree of life. 

4- 
Virgin?, tuck up your filken lap?, and fill ye 
With the fair wealth of Flora's magazine; 
The purple violet, and the pale-face'd lily: 

The panfy and the organ colombine ; 
The flowering thyme, the gilt-bowl daffodilly ; 
The lowly pink, the lo^ty eglantine : 

The blulhing rofe, the queen of flow'rs, and bcft 

Of Flora's beauty ; but, above the refl, [breafh 

Let Jeile's X fov*reign flowV perfume my qualminjf 

Hafke, virgins, hafle, for I lie weak, and fuinC 

Beneath the pangs of love; why flai^d ye mute. 
As if your filence neither careM to grant, 




Go, virgins, fcek this tree, and fcarch tlut bnwV; 
O how my foul fliall blefs chat happy hour. 
That brings to mc I'uch fruit, that brings me fuch a 

[flow'r ! 

♦ DiUTiatf .f'drci'.n^/t mmrs of ditTjrcr.t foiti of armlet. 

•f Bejhr.'.. tt ^ J, p. cm fed. 

1 J J," ^iKe i ^vding to C.iiift, the Sen of y'J''' 

R3 GISTEN. 
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L N. in Cap. ii. Cant. Expof. p 

\nefs, wbtre the infirmity is nat ft dxtlt 

.« U God may be gli>rifit<i hy it / O bap^ 

jever, n^. cetdetb not from a cttifuming, but a col- 

cining fiTi . happy dijltrnpir^ whirrin the foui reiijhuh 

no tarthly things^ l/ut only favowtth divine murijb- 



S.BERN.S .inCant. 

"By flevjers, unitrfland faith -, hy fruit, good werh: 
Ai iht jUwer or Uijtm it before the fruit, fo is faiA 
"before goad woris : fo neither is llie fruit wiilxitt tl>e 
^owtr, aer good wtrks viilhaul faitht 



EPIG. 2. 
Why apples, O my (bui f cm they remove 
The paifts of grief, or eafe the flames of love f 
It was that fruit which gave the Arft ofFence : 
That fent him hither j that rcmov'd him hence^ 
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HI. 

Canticlbj ii. 16. 

J^ hihvid is mintj and I am bisi Iffitded) amntg th$ 

UUis. 

EVN like two little bank-dividing ^rooki^ 
That wafli the pebbles with their wanton ftreamSy 
And having range*d and fearch'd a tboufand nooks^ 
Meet both at length in filver4>reafted Thames^ 
Where in a greater current they conjoin i 
So I my .bcft beloved's woi^ (6 he is mine. 

Ev*n Co wer met ; and, after long purfuit, 
Ev'n (o we join'd, we both became entire ^ 

No need for either to renew a fuit. 

For I was flax, and he was flames of fire. 
Our firm united (buls did more than twine : 

So I my beft beloved's am ^ fo he is mine. 

If all thoTe fflitt'rtng monarchs that command 
The fervue quarters of this earthly ball. 

Should tender, in exchange, their fliares of land, 
I would not change my fortunes * for them all ; 
Their wealth is but a counter to my coin ;. 

The world's but theirs : but my Belovea's mine^ 

^ AU eofict tctd it^ futuBth 

a Nay, 
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4- 
N^« mofe; if the ftir Thefpian Itdiet tU. 

Should help together their diviner treafiue. 
That treafufe ilmuld be deemM i price too fnulL 
To baj a minute's Icafe of half my plearuR % 
' Tfi not the facred wealth of all the Nine. - - 
GRn buy my heart from htm, o; his from being mine. 

5- ' ' 

' Nortiine, nor place, nor chance*, nor ^eathcanbovr 

My Icdft defircs unto t!ie leaft remove : 
He's firmly mine, by oath ; I hU, by i-owi 

He's mine, by faitb j and i am hi,';, by love^ 
He's mine, by water; I am his, by wins; " 
Thus I my beii beloved's am i thus he is nuiid 



He is mine altar ; I, his holy pbce i 

I ani liis.gifc'l.t '^ ^ mj, jiving (and I i 

I'm his, t>y peniteabei he min^jby grace: -, \, 

I'm bis, by purChafe; he is mine, oy blood ;|' 

fjt's my fupporting elm ; and 1 his vinfrrV 

I'hus I my bcQ iKloveil s udj thus he ia miaa* 

1- 

He gives, me wealth j- 1 give him all my vowq:. 

I gi*6 hfm fongs ; he gives me length of dafs : 
With wreathsof grace he cfownsmycbnqu'ringhrowst 

And I his-temples with a crown of-praife^ " 

Which he accepts: aDeverlaHingfign', 

That I ray heft beloved's amy that he is rnine^ 

* la >U cdiiioDit tbt autliai'i xocd it cloKt. 
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S.AUGUST. Manu. Cap. xxi7. 

O my foul^ ftamp*d wiib ihe image of thy God^ love 
bimy of whom thou art fo much beloved : bend to him^ 
that bendith to thee ; feek himy that feeketh thee : love the 
lover y by whofe love thou art prevented i begin the cauft 
of thy kve ; be careful with tbrfe that are careful^ want 
with thofe that want ; Ar clean with the etean^ and holy 
with the holy: ebuje this friend above all friends ^ who^ 
when all are taken away^ remainetb only faithful to thee : 
in thedajofthy burial^ when all leave thee^ he will not 
deceive tbee^ but defend thi$ from tbi roaring liout pre^ 
pared for their prey^ 



EPIG. 3. 

Sin? , Hymen, to my foul : what, loft and found t 
Wdcome*d, efpous'd, enjoy'd fo foon, and crowned f 
fie did but climb the crofs, and then came down 

To th'gata of lidl i tri^pph*da ud feteb'd a cfoiro. 



Cantxciis 
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IV. 

Canticles vii. lo. 

I am my beloved' s^ and his dejire is towards men 

LI K£ to the ardlic needle, that doth guide 
The wand'ring (hade by his magnetic powV, 
And leaves his iilken gnomon to decide 

The queftioo of the controverted hour, 
Firft.frantics up and down from fide to fide, 
. And, reftleft, beats bis cryftaPd iv'ry cafe. 
With vain impatience jets * from place to place, 
And feeks the bofom of his. frozen bride. 

At length he flacks his motion, and doth reft 
His trembling point at his bright pole's beloved breaft. 

2. 

£v*n fo my foul, being hurry'd here and there. 
By evVy objeft that prefents delight. 

Fain would be fettled, but Ihe knows not where; 
She likes at morning what (he loathes at night : 

She bows to honor ; then fhe lends an ear 

To that fweet fwan-like voice of dying pleafure. 
Then tumbles in the fcatter'd heaps o? treafure ; 

Now flatter'd with falfe hope ; now foiPd with fear : 
Thus finding all the world's delight to be 

But empty toys, good God I (he points alone to thee. 

3. 

But hath the virtue'd f ftcel a powV to move ? 

Or can the untouch'd needle point aright ? 
Or can my wand'ring thoughts forbear to rove, 

Unguided by the virtue of thy Sp'rit ? 

♦ Jtti \ i. e, hops as a bird. f Virtutdfiul\ i. e, the marincr't 
needle. 

Ohath 
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O bath my )eaden foul the art t' improve 
Her wafted talent, and, unrais'd, afpire 
In this fad moulting time of her deAre l 

Not firft helov'd, have I the' pow'r to love ; 

I cannot fiir, but as thou pleafe to move me ; 

Nor can my heart return thee love, until thou love me. 

4- 
The ftill commandrefs of the filent night 

Borrows her beams from her bright brother's eye : 
His fair afpe£t fills her (harp horns with light ; 

If he withdraw, her flames are quench'd and die : 
£v'n fo the beams of thy enlightening SpVit, 
Infus'd and (hot into my dark defire. 
Inflame my thoughts, and fill my foul with fire^ 
That [ am ravifh'd with a new delight ; 

By if thou (hroud * thy face, my glory fiides^ 
And I remain a nothing, all compos'd of inades* 

5- 

Eternal God ! O thou that only art 

The facred fountain of eternal light. 
And blefTed loadftone of my better part, 

C) thou, my heart's defire, my foul's delight t 
Refled upon my foul, and touch my heart. 

And then my heart (hall prize no good above thee; 

And then my foul (hall know thee; knowing, love 
And then my trembling thoughts (hall never ftart [thee; 

From thy commands, or fwcrve the leaft degree. 
Or once pre(uffle to move, but as they move in thee. 



^ Sbmtdi u e. hide. 
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S. A U G U S T. Med. Cap. iv. 
If man can lovt ntan with fe tnttrt affe^im, that iht 
ene can fcarce brssk iht ether's ahftnce -, if a br\d* im 
bt joittd to bt-r bridt^fatm with fo great an erdenej 
vf mindf that^ fir the extrmihy «f leve^ Jhi tan e/gaf 
nj reft, nor fuffer his abfince vjithsut great anxittj \ 
with vjhst affeiitm, ivilh vjhat fervency, ought thejaul, 
whom thou haft ifpoujcd Ay faith and eompa^m^ W Iwt 
thttbertrtu Gad^ and glorious Md^rttmf 



ep;g. 4. 

My foul, thy love is dear : 'twas thought a good 
And eafy pen'worth of thy Saviour's blood ; 
But be not proud j all matters rightly fcann'd, 
'Twas over-bought; 'twas fold at fecond-hand. 



■r?' 




^^ fi-emliulZ^' tk/^r /erifjit Jiv^aAr tn>i*-. 
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V. 

Canticles v. 6. 

Afyfiul nuhed tj)llft my hihvedjpaie. 

LORD, has the feeble voice of fiefli and blood 
The pow*r to work thine ears into a flood 
Of melted mercy ? or the ftrcn^th t' unlock 
The gates of heav'n, and to diifoWe a rock 
Of marble clouds into a morning (how'r i 
Or hsth the breath of whining duft the ppw'r 
To ftop or fiiatch a falling; thunderbolt 
From thy fierce hand, and make thy hand revolt 
From refolute confufion, and, inflead 
Of vial5, (KHir full bleflings on our head ? 
Or (hall the wants of famifh'd ravens cry. 
And move thy mercy to a quick fupply i' 
Or (hull the ulent fuits of drocjping flovv'rs 
Woo Chce for drops, and be refreih'J with fhow'rs ? 
Alas ! what marvel then, great God, what wonder. 
If thy bcU-roufinij; voice, that fplits in fundcr 
'Hie bralen portals of eternal death % 
What wonder if that life-reftorirtg breath 
Which dragg'd me from th' infernal (hades of night. 
Should lAelc my ravilb*d foul with o'er-delight ? 
O can my frosen gutters choofe but run, 
7*hat feel the warmth of fuch a glorious fun ? 
Mcthinks his language, like a flaming arrow. 
Doth pierce my bones, and melts their wounded mar« 

[row. 

Vol. I. [N» 61 S Thy 
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^Thy flameSy-O Cupid (though the joyful heart 
Feels neither tang of grief, nor fears the fmart 
Of jealous doubts, but drunk with full definss)^ 
Are^torments, weigh'd with thefe celefiial fires; 
Pleafures that ravim ia £0 high a meafure. 
That O I languifli in excefs of pleafure : 
What ctvifli'd heart, that feels thefe melting joya. 
Would not defpife and loathe tlie treaohVous toys 
QC dunghill earth i what foul would* npt.be: proud 
Of wry-mouth*d fcdrns, the worftthaffle&and blood 
Had rancour to devife i who would not bear 
The world's derifion. wi.th a thankful ear / 
What palate wouId^reTufe full bowls of fpice. 
To gjain ^ minute'^ tafte of fiicfa delight ?* 
Great fprmg of light, in whom there is no fliadc^ 
But wba^ my interpofed &as hsLV^ made.^ 
■Whofe marrQW-melting fires admit no foreen ' 
But what my own rebellions put between 
Their precious ftames and my obdurate ear; 
Difperie this plague-diftilling cloud, and clear 
My mungy foul into a glorious day : 
Tranfplant this fcreen, remove this bar away 
Then, then my fluent foul fhall feel the fires 
Of thy fweet voice, and my diffolv'd ('efires 
Shall turn a fov'reign balfam, to make whole * 
Thofe vyounds my fins infli&cd 011 thy fouL 
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&. A U G U S T. Sofiloq. Cap. xxxiv. 

fVhat fire is this^ that fo ^WJrmeih my heart f ff^hat 
fight is this, that fo enlighteneth fny foul ? O fire^ thot 
ahuays bumetb^ and never go^h cut^ Jrindle me: O lij^hty 
which ever Jhin'th^ and art never darkened^ illuminate 
me, O that I had my heat from thee, mofi holy fire ' 
How fweetly dofi thou hum ! how ficretly do/i thou 
ftfim ! how defiredly dofi thou infiame me ! 

S. B O N A V E N T, Stim. Amoris, Cap. Yiii. 

// maketb God man^ mid man God; things temporal^ 
Himal\ mmrtml^ immortal \ it maketh antnemy^ afri0td\ 
afinuM^ afon \ xdk things, gloriom \ told boarts^ fiery ; 
mnd hard things^ liquids 



Ef IG. s. 

My (#v), thy gold is true, but full of drofs ; 
Thy 'Saviour's breath refinss thee w'uh iome loTft : 
His {Mitlc furnace makes thee pure as true i 
Thou muft be melted ere th' art caft ane^.. 
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To hcav*n*s high city I dire£l my journey, 
Whofc fpangled fuburbs entertain my eye ; 
Mine eye, by contemplation's great attorney, 
Tranfcends the cryftal pavement of the (ley : 

But what is heav'n, great God, compare'd to thee I 
Without thy prefence, heav'n's no beav'n to me. 

5- 
Without thy prefence, earth gives no refection * ; 

Without thy prefence, fea affords no treafure ; 

Without thy prefence, air*s a rank infe£tion ; 

Without thy prefence, hcav'n itfelf^s no plcafure : 
If not potTefs'd, if not enjoy'd in thee. 
What's earth, or fca, or air, or heav'n, to nie ? 

The higheft honors that the worlJ can boaft 

Are fubjc^ts far too low for my dcfire ; 

Its brightcft beams of glory arc (at mod) 

But dying fparlcles of thy living lire : 

The proudeli flames, x^.'M ear:h can kmJI", be 
But nightly flow-worms, if compare'd to thee. 

7- 
Without thy prefence, wealth arc ba^rs of caics: 

Wifdom, but folly : joy ; difquict, ridr^cfs : 

Friend (hip is trealoa ; and delight 5 arc fnares : 

Plcafiires, but pain ; and mirth, out p! jafiii^ marine C< : 

Without thee, Lord, things be nr^t wh.it ihc/ b:, 

Nor have their bw-ing, when compared wiih tLc:. 

8. 

In having all things, anil not thcc, what have I ? 

Not having thcc, what have my labors got ? 

Let m* enjoy b .t thtc, what fariiicr crave I ? 

And having thcc aljju*, what h:!vc 1 not ? 
1 wiili nor (ca, nor land j nor v/ould 1 be 
Poflcft of hcav'n, hcav'n unpfidcfl of thee. 

" RiJ*£l en I i. e. rcfrclliincnt. S ^ B O- 
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BONAVBNT. Sdiloq. Ckp. i. 

jffasf mfG$J^ nmotmimrfiMi [ha Itmjbu ctk 
fifi)^ tiai the UaiOj rf dy armhara Baibdimvtimm 
ifis^ gmi Ihatfi mt 9ifirvii Hmt thorn mrt m»ri smUM 
than all m cnatMns ; U wUdi tbam hafi cmmmaaaia 
ha $ni drop rftif ine/KmMf homih : fir wi§ taib td^ 
ormd thi oeavnu with JUars f fcm batb fiorod the mr 
wiib/bud^ Oe t^ers with fijk, the omrtb wHh ftmOi 
anifrwersT BwivabaotiM^t^ h»aJM8jfmiti 

S. CHRY& Horn. v. in Ep. aJ Rom. 

In bawng motiiWf I have aU ibbfs ; iocmJlt limn 
Cbrift. Avhftberf^^ 

oUht riumrd I fk' b$ u dk wmirfil rtVHurd. 



EPIG. 6. 

Who would not throw his better thoughts about him. 
And fcorn this drofs within him ; that, without him \ 
Caft up, my foul, thy clearer eye j behold. 
If thou be fully melced^ there's the oiguld. 
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VIL 
Psalm cxx. 5. 

/fW is me^ that I remain in Mefechy and dwitt in ibi 

tents rf Kedar ! 

IS nature's couife diflbl v'd ? doth time's glafs ftand ? 
Or hath fome frolick heart fet back the hand 
Of fate's perpetual clock i will 't never ftrike i 
Is crazy time grown lazy, faint, or iick. 
With very age? or hath that great pair-royal 
Of adamantine fifters late made trial 
Of fome new trade ? Shall mortal hearts grow old 
In forrow f Shall my weary arms infold 
And underprop my panting tides for ever i 
Is there no charitable hand will fever 
My well-fpun thread, that my imprifon'd foul 
May be deliver'd from this dull, dark hole 
Of dungeon fleOi ? O (hall I, (ball I never 
Be ranfom'd, but remain a flave for ever ? 
It is the lot of man but once to die ; 
But, ere that death, how many deaths have I ! 
What human madnefs makes the world afraid 
To entertain heav'n's joys, becaufe convcy'd 
By th' hand of death I will nakednefs refufe 
Rich change of robes, becaufe the man's not fpruce 
That brought them ? or will poverty fend back 
Full bags of gold, becaufe the bringer's black i 
Life is a bubble, blown with whinino; breaths, 
FtU'd with the torment of a thoufand deaths % 
Which, being prick'd by death (which death deprives 
One life), prefents the foul a thoufand lives : 

a O frantick 
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O (rtittii^ DMctil, bow hatb euth bewitch'd 
Tbj bediun fool, wfaidi Wtk fo 6md\j pitcbM 
Upon her falfe ddiehu I ddighu tint cafe 
Bmre enjofoieht midi » tine CO ^ene : 
Her ficVle joys bfec3 douttful Fears ; htr fiiaTi 
Bring hopcfui griefs ; her griefs weep fearful tears : 
Tears coin deceitful hopes ; hopes, careful doubt 
And furly paflion joftlca paJIion out : 
Today we patuptr with a M\ repafl 

Of lavifh D>inh ( at night, vc wrtp aa faft: 

To-night, we fwim in wealth, and lend -, t»*inorr«Wt' 

We fink in want, and fiiwt no friend to borrow. 

In what a ctiinatc doth m^ foul refide ! 

Where pale-face'd murder, the firft-born O^pride, 

Sets up her king'locn in the very fmites, 

And plighted faiihs, of men like crocodiles : 

A Und, where e;)ch embroiifer'd fattiii word 

Is line'd wiih frnu,! ; where Mars bis lawlefs fword 

Exiles Aflrsi's bjUnce; where that hand 

Now flays his brother, that new-fbw'd hii iuffi 

O that my days o$ bondage would expit« 

In this IcwJ fell I Lord, liow my tovVa oa tie 'i 

To be diflblv'd, that liaight onct obuin- •' '.. 

Thofe Idng'd-for joys, longM for fo-oft iK Tauf'F 

If, MofesJike, I may not Htc pollfe^' 

Of this Lir land j, Lord, let me fee 't It loaft.' 
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S.AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. xii. 

My life is a frail life ; a corruptible life ; a lifi^ 
ivhich^ the more it increofeth^ the mire it decreafith : ihi 
farther it goeth^ the nearer it cometh to death. A de» 
ceiiful life^ and, like a Jhadow^ full of the fnares of 
d^ttth : now 1 rejoice^ now I hnguijh, now 1 flonrijh^ 
now infirm, now I live, and fir ait I die; now I feem 
happy ^ always miferable ; now I laugh ; mw I weep : 
thus all things are Jb fubje^ to mutability^ that nothing 
cofUmuith an hour in ons eflati, jt^y abavi m^ ix» 
Hiding all joy ^ without which thn is no ml whin Jhall 
I tntir into tha^ that I may fa m Qod that dwtHith in 
theif 



EPIO, 7. 

Art thou (0 weak ? O canft thou not digeft 
An hour of travail for a night of i^ft i 
Chear up, my foul \ call home thy fp'rits, and bear 
One bad Good-Friday i full-mouth'd Eaftefi near. 
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$• A U G U S T. Soliloq. Cap. xii. 

My life is a frail life ; a corruptible life ; a life^ 
fvbieh^ the more it increqfeth^ the mrre it decreaftth : the 
farther it goeth^ the nearer it cometh to death, A ^V- 
teilful lifty and^ like a Jhadow^^ full of the fnares of 
dmth : now 1 rejoice^ now I languijh^ now 1 fourijh^ 
9t9W infirm y now I live^ and fir ait I die; now I fcem 
happy ^ always miferable ; now I laugh ; mw I weep : 
thus all things an fi fitbje^ to mutability^ that nothing 

a'mM an hour in Mr# ijlati* jay abovi m^ ex* 
tq all joy i withiut which thin is mjiil when Jhall 
lint if inu tbti^ thtit Imtnfii m Qid mt iwilkth in 
that 



EPIG. 7. 

Art thou (0 weak ? O canft thou not digeft 
An hour of travail for a night of i^ft i 
Chear up, my foul \ call home thy fp'rits, and bear 
Oat bad Good-Friday \ full-moutb'd Eaftefi near. 
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VIIK 

Rom, vii. 24.. 

wr4teh^dman that l4unf who Jball ddher nu Jrm 

the hoAf rf this death f 

BEhoId thy datrltng, which thy luRfoR care 
Pampers, for which thy reftlefs thoughts jn^are 
Such early caret i hr whom thy bubbling hrdw 
So often iweats, and bankrupt eyes do owe 
Such midnight fcores to nature, for whofe fake 
Bafe earth is fainted, the infernal lake 
Unfear'd, the crown of elory poorly rated : 
Thy God ncgledled, and thy ^brother hated ^ 
Behold thy darling, whom thy foul aflPe£is 
So dearly ; whom thy fond indulgence decks 
And puppcis up in fofc, in filken weeds ; 
Behold the darlin>^^ whom thy fbndnefs feeds 
With far-fecch*d delicates^ the dear-bought gain« 
Of ili-fpent time, the price of half thy pains: 
Behold ihy darling, whu, when clad by thee, 
Derides thy naVedncIs ; and, when mod free. 
Proclaims her lover flave 5 ami, being fed 
Moft full, then ftrikcs th* indulgent feeder dead* 
What nican'lt thou thus, my poor deluHcd foul, 
To love ih foncilv f can the burning!; coal 
or tl)v afkdtion lall without the fuel 
C)f coiintcr-lovo r Is thy compeer lo cruel. 
And thou ("0 kin J t(^ love, unlov'd again ? 
(J.mft thou ('>\v iAV- rs> and thus reap dihlain ? 

Remcn^ber,, 
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Remember, O remember thou art born 

Of royal blood ; remember, thoa art fwom 

A maid of honor in the court of heav'n ; 

Remember, what a coftly price was giv'n 

*To ranfom thee from ilav'ry thou wert in : 

And wilt thou now, my foul, turn flave again ? 

The fon and heir to heav'n 's Tri-une J E H O V E 

Would fain become a fuitor for thy love i 

ilnd offers for thy dow'r* his Father's throne. 

To fit for feraphims to gaze upon ; 

He*ll give thee honor, pleafure, wealth, and thing: 

Tranfcending far the majefty of kings : 

And wilt thou proftrate to the odious charms 

Of this bafe fcuUion ^ (hall his hollow arms 

Hug thy (oft fides t Shall thefe coarfe hands untie 

The facred zone of thy virginity ? 

Yor fliamc, dcgen'rous foul, let thy defire 

Be quickenM up with more heroic fire f 

Be wifely proud, let thy ambitious eye 

Read nobler objefls ; let thy thoughts defy 

Such amVous bafenefs ; let thy foul difdain 

Th' ignoble proffers of fo bafe a fwain ; 

Or if thy vows be part, and Hymen's bands 

Have ceremony'd your unequal hands. 

Annul, at leaft avoid, thy lawlefs a6t 

With infufficiency, or preconira<St : 

Or if the a£t be good, yet may'll thou plead 

A fecond freedom ; for the flcfli is dead. 

^ D7Vftr\ i. e. jcintttic, or portion. 
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NAZIA.NZ.OnMcvi;- 

Hmv lamjmtdu tins Mf^- 1 imw nei i ivhidh 
wbm ii h hiaHbJui^ provoJtab me t^. war ; mJf biimg 
damaged ij wat^ affiifeth mi. xvith grief: wbfch I 
hkh Uve as a ftlbtxh/irvaat^ and bate ai an siiter 
enmj. It is a fhafant foe^ and a ferfiUna JriimL 
O ira^e comun&im ana aVenatim! what I fear ^ I 
amkrace \ am what I hve^ I am afraid. ef: oefire I 
smki war^ I ^m reconciled ^ before I enjej peace^ J am 
mvatiame* 



E PI a 8. * 

Whit need that houfebedaub'd with fle(h and blood } 
ilmg'd round with filks and gold ? repair'd with food ? 
Coft idly fpent ! that coft doth but prolong 
Thjr thraldom. Fool, thou make'ft thy gaol tooftrong. 
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IX. 

pHILIfPIANSi. 23. 

I am in a ftrait tetwien ttvo^ having a dejin U be dij- 
folvid^ and to bi with Chriji. 

I. 

WHAT meant our careful parents, fo to wear 
And lavifli out their ill-extended hours. 
To purchafe for us large pofleffions here, 

Which (tho' unpurchas'd) are too truly ours ? 
Wnac meant they, ah ! what meant they to endure 
Such loa^s of needlefs labour, to procure 
And make that thing our own, whioh was our own too 

[lure? 

2. 

What mean thefe livVies * and pofTcfllve keys ? 

What mean thefe bargains, and thefe needlefs fales r 
What need thefe jealous, thefe fufpicious ways. 
Of law-devis*d and law-diflblv'd entails i 
No need to fweat for gold, wherewith to buy 
Eftatcs of high-prizc'd land; no need to tie 
Earth to their heirs, were they but clogg*d with earth, 

[as I. 

3- 

O were their fouls but cloggM with earth, as I, 

They would not purchafe with fo lalt an itch ; 
They would not take of alms, what now they buy; 
Nor call him happy, whom the world counts rich ; 
The) would not take fuch pains, project and prog. 
To charge their (houlders with fo great a log : 
Who hath the greater lands, hath but the greater clog, 

* Livtnei \ a liw-tcnnyCifreffivc of legal coafcjiacc of ao eftate* 

Vol.1. tN«7J T I can- 
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' . 4- 
I cannot do an a£l which earth difdains not ; 

I cannot think a thought which earth corrupts not ; 

I cannot fpeak a word which earth profanes not; 

I cannot make a vow earth interrupts not : 

'Jf I but offer up an early groan, [throne. 

Or fpread my wings to heav'n*s long long'd-for 

Shedarkens my complaint, and drags my ofPringdowiK 

5- 
Ev'n like the hawk (whole keeper's wary hands 

Have made a prisoner to her weathVing ftock). 

Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faft bands, 

Makes a r^ik-bate * from her forfaken block ; 

But her too faithful lea(h f doth f6on retain 

Her broken flight, attempted oft in vain j 

It gives her loins a twitch, and tugs her back again. 

6. 

So, when my foul dircfts her better eye 

To heav'n's bright palace, where my treafure lies, 
I fpread my willing wings, but cannot fly ; 
tarih hales me down, 1 cannot, cannot rife : 
When 1 but ftrive to mount the Icaft degree. 
Earth gives a jerk, and foils nic on my knee ; 
Lord, how myfoul is rack'd betwixt theworld and thee ! 

Great God ! I fpread my feeble wings in vain ^ 

In vain I offer my extended hands ; 
I cannot mount till thou unlink my chain : 
I cannot coaic till thou relcafe my bands ; 

Which if thou pleafe to break, and then fupply 
My winps with fpint, th' eagle fhall not fly 
A pitch thai'i half (o fair, nor half fo fwift as I. 

' R,!f k-hjtc i i. c. a ftrong fprng for flight, -f Lut/b^ i. e, tbortr, 
b. <x.iich ihc IS faftcnU lo her (lock or perch, 

s. B o- 
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S. B O N A V E N T. Soliloq. Cap. i. 

jih ! fweet JefuSj pierce the marrow of my foul with 
the healthful Jhafts of thy hve, that if may truly bum and 
milt and lanjuijh with the only defire of thee j that it may 
deft t to be dtffolved^ and to be with thee : let it hunger 
alone for the bread of life : let it thirjl after thee^ the 
fprins and fountain if eternal light, the Jlream of true 
pUaJure : let it alums defire thee^Jeek theey and find thee^ 
andjweetly reji in thee* 



EPIG. 9. 

What, will thy fhackles neither loofc nor break ? 
Are thev too flrone, or is thine arm too weak ? 
Art will prevail where knotty ftrength denies j 
'My foul, there's aqua-fortis in thine eyes. 
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X. 

Psalm cxlii. 7. 

Bring my foul cat of prtfon^ that I may, pralft thy 

name. 

MY foul is like a bird ; my flefh the cage. 
Wherein fhe wears her weary pilgrimage 
Of hours, as few as evil, daily fed 
With facred wine, and facramental bread ; 
The keys that lock her in, and let her out. 
Are birth and death ; 'twixt both, flie hops about 
From perch to perch, froiti fenfe to reafon ; then^ 
From higher. reafon, down to fcnfe again : 
From fenfe (he climbs to faith ; where, for a feafon^ 
She fits and fings ; then down again to reafon : 
From reafon, back to faith ; and ft rait, from thence, 
She rudely flutters to the perch of fcnfe : 
From fenff, to hope ; then hops from hope to doubt ; 
From doubt, to dull defpair ; there ieeks about 
For deipVate freedom, and, at ev'ry grate. 
She wiliiiy thnilh, and begs tli' untimely date 
Of th' unevpircM tnraldom, to releafe 
Th' atflicleJ cjptJvc, that can fiovl no peace. 
Thus am I coop'd ; within this fleihly cage 
1 wear my youth, and walie my weary age, 
Spending that breath, which was (.rdain*«J to chant 
He.jvn's praiTcs forth, in fighs and fad complaint: 
Whilll happier birds can fpread their nimble wing 
From (hrubs to cedars, and Jiere chirp and fing. 
In choice of" raptures, the harmonious Itory 
Of man's redemption* and hh Maker's glory* 

You 
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You glorious martyrs, you illuftrious troops. 
That once were cloifter'd in your fleflily coops 
As fall as I, what rhetVic had your tongues ! 
What dextrous art had your elegiac fongs ! 
What Paul-like pow'r had your admire'd devotion ! 
What {hackle-breaking faith infus'd fuch motion 
To your ftrong pray'r, that could obtain the boon * 
To be enlarge'd ; to be uncage'd fo foon f 
Whilft I, poor 1, can fing my daily tears. 
Grown old in bondage, -and can find no cars : 
You great partajcers of eternal gljry. 
That, with your heav'n-pre vailing oratory. 
Released your fouls from your terreftrial cage. 
Permit thr paffion of my holy rage 
To recommend my forrows, dearly known 
To you, in days of old»'and once your own. 
To your'beft thoughts' (but oh', *t doth not befit ye 
To move your pray'rs j you love joy, not pity) : 
Great Lord of fouls, to whom fhould prisoners fly. 
But thee ? thou hadft a cage as well as I ; 
And, for my fake, thy pleafure was to know 
The forrows that it brought, and felt'ft them too ; • 
O fet me free, and I will fpend thofedays. 
Which now 1 waftc in begging, in thy praife. 

^ £oon 'y 'i, c' th^dcfiitd favour. 



* • 
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»M E W BX FM S.- BoobV. 

A N S E L M. in Protolog. Cap. i. 
mifirabU (anJitint sftnanHn-J, that has left thai fir 
tuhi h h iras cnalcd! 4ias f luhat hath ht Ufi? ani 
what hdth hi/ound? Ht hath le/l happhe/i, far which 
hi was !<iii4t i an-l found viiftty^ ftr vjhUh ht was ntl 
made, ff'h-it is f^fne ? nnd what is lifi ? thgt thing it 
erne, vjilhout which he it unhappy : that thir^ is lejit 
iy wfjicii hj is m:,.- 'bk. wrelditd men ,' frest u/heact 
art vie CKpeiledr lo jvhat are we impfUed? Whencf art 
VM ihrniHt ? and ■whither art tut hurritd ? From our 
htntf inlfi.liamjhmatt ; Jrem the fight ef God, inia tar 
ttun blindnefs ; frem the pleafure ef imwartalitj^ to tkt 
biltcrntfs ef death. MifeTablt change ! Jrtm ham grtat 
a gold, ti} how grtat OH evil f jfh mt ! uihat hvoe I eit^ 
- Urprijtd? uhalhavtidentf vjhithtr did I gtf v/hi- 
Iter am I torn? 



EPIG. 10. 

t^aul's 'midnight Votcte prevail'd^ hit iBuXc'tflitin^ 
Unhlnge'd the prUbn- doors, ffiit bolts in 4iinder : 
And fitt'ft ihou 'here* and hai^'ft'thc fethU wfng t 
Aad whinc'A 'to be volatgc'd i 'SouJ^ learn i» fii^^ 



BoakV. emblems; ta^ 

ITT. 

Psalm xlii. r» 

Jb fie hart pantetb cfier the water-treaft, fi pa?iUfi 

tnyfiyi ajiar thie^ God. 

I. 

HOW ihall my tongue exprefs that hallow'd fire* 
Which heav'n hath kindled in my ravKh'd heart? 
What mufe (hall I invoke, that will tnfpire 

My lowly quill to aA a lofty part ? 
What art mall I devife, t* exprefs defire 
Too intricate to be expre(sM by art ^ 
Let all the Nine be fiJent ; I refufe 
Their aid in this high talk ; for they abuft 
The flames of love too much : affift me, David'iinufe. 

2. 

Not as the thirfty foil defires foft fhow'rs. 

To quicken and refrefhrher embryon grain* ;. • 
Nor as the drooping crefts of fading flowers 

Requeft the bounty of a morning rain. 
Do I defire my God : Thefe, in few hours, 
Re-wiih what late their wiihes did obtain ;. 
But as the fwift-foot hart doth wounded fly 
To ch* mucl^-defired fticams, ev'n fo do I 
Past after thee my God, whom \ muft find, or die. 

• Em^fjiMgrgiM} uu MiBChsMrtliMCcoaMVfr 

BcCut 
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3- 

Before a pack of deep-mouth'd lufts I flee; 

O, they have Tingled out my panting heart : 
And wanton Cupid, fitting in a tree. 

Hath pierce'd my bofom with a flaming dart ; 
My foul, being fpcnt, for refuge (ceks to thec^ 
But cannot find where thou my refuge art : 
Like as the Avifc-foot harr doth wounded fly 
To the dcfired ftreams, ev'n fo do I 
P«nt after thee, my God, whom I muft find, or die. 

4- 
At length, by flight, I overwent the pack ; 

Thou drew'ft the wanton dart from out my wound ; 
The blood that foIlow'J, left a purple track. 

Which brought a ferpent, but in Ihiipe a hound; 
We drove, he bit me j but thou brake'ft his back, 
I left him grov'ling on th'envenom'd ground : 
But as the ferpent-bitten hart doth fly 
To the lon;^ lonj^M-for ftreams, ev'n fo do I 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muft find, or die. 

5- 
If lufl fliould chafe my foul, made fwift by frighr. 

Thou art the itream whereto my foul is bound : 

Or if a jav'lin wound my fides in iSight, 

Thou art the bal'am ihat mu(t cure my wound : 

If poifon chanie t'infcft my foul in fight, 

'I'hou art the treacle that muft make me found : 

Ev'n as the wounded hart, emboft: *, doth fly 

To th'flc.ims extremely long*d for, fo do i 

Pant after thee, my God, whom 1 nuifl find, or die. 

* Emhji'^ i, c. wearied to a foaming : a term of hiMiiets. 

2 S.CYRIL. 



M 
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BookV. emblems, 2! 

S.CYRIL. Lib. V, in Job. Cap x. 

O precious water / which quencheth the noifom tbii 
§fthis worldy fcoureth all thejiains of ftnners^ that w 
tereth the earth cf $ur ftuls with heavenly /howey 
and hringeth back the thirfy heart rf man to his or 
God! 

S. A UG U S T. Soliloq. Cap. xxxv. 

O fonniain of life^ and ^*^^jf living waters^ wh 
/hall I leave this forfaken^ impaf^le^ and dry earthy a\ 
tafte the waters of thy fweetnejs^ that I mof behold t 
virtue and thy gfory^ and flake m tUrft wito thejlrem 
of thy meny ! Lord^ I thirji : thou art thejhring oflij 
Jatisfy nu : I thir^^ Lwrd^ I thirji afier See the tivii 
Godt 



EPIG. II. 

The arrow-finitten bart^ deep-wounded, flies 
To th* fprings* with water in his weeping eyes : 
Heav'n is thy fpring : if Satan's fit*ry dart 
Pierce thy faint iides : do fo^ my woiuided heart* 



f$A 
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XII. 

PsAI M xlii. 2. 
tf%en fhall I come and appear before God ? 

WHAT is my foul the better, to be tineM* 
With holy fire ? what boots f it to be coln'd 
With heavVsown ftampP what 'vantagej^ can there be 
To fouls of heav'n-defcended pedigree, 
]Vfore than to beafts that grovel ? are not they 
Fed by th' Almighty's hand ? nnd vi*t^ day, 
FilI'd with his bleffings too f Do thev not fee 
God in his creatures, as dircd: as we r 
Do they not tade thee \ hear thee ? nay, what fenfe 
Is not partaker of thine excellence ? 
What more do we ? alas ! what ferves our reafon. 
But, like dark lanterns, to accomplifti trcafon 
With greater clofenefs ? It affords no light. 
Brings thee no nearer to our purblind fight : 
No pleafurc rifcs up the leaft degree. 
Great God ! but in the clearer view of thee : 
What priv'legc more than fenfe, hath reafon, then ? 
What 'vantage is it to be born a man ? 
Haw often hath my patience built, dear Lord, 
Vain towVs of hope upon ihy gracious word ! 
H(.w often hath thy hope-reviving grace 
Woo'd my fufpicious eyes to feek thy face ! 
How often have I fouLiht thee ! O how lonqr 
Hath expectation taught my pt-rfcft tongue 
Repeated prayVs, yet pray'rs could ne'er obtain I 
In vain I feek thee, and I beg in vain : 

• T//Kij i. e, lighted up. f Bc9ti j i. c. pfofiti, J 'l'urtaye\ 
I. c. advantage, 

1/ 
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If it be high prcfumption to behold 

Thy face, why didft thou make mine eyes fo bold 

To feek it Mf that objed be too bright 

For man's afpedl, why did thy lips invite 

Mine eye t* expe^ it ? If it *might be feen. 

Why is this envious curtain drawn between 

My darkened eye and it f O tell me, why 

Thou doft command the thing thou doft deny f 

Why doft thou give me fo unprize'd a treafure, 

Andf then dcny'ft my greedy foul the pleafure 

To view my gift f Alas ! that gift is void. 

And is no gift, that may not be enjoy'd : 

If thofe refulgent beams of heav*n's great light 

Gild not the day, what is the day but night ? 

The drowfy (hepherd flceps, flowVs droop and fade ; 

The birds are fullen, and the bead is fad ; 

But if bright Titan dart his golden ray. 

And with his riches glorify the day. 

The jolly (hepherd pipes ; flowVs freflily fpring; 

The beaJils grow gamcfome, and the birds they fing. 

Thou ait my fun, great God ! O when fhall I 

View the full beams of thy meridian eye i 

Draw, draw this fleflily curtain, that denies 

The gracious prefence of thy glorious eyes ; 

Or give me faith j and, by the eye of grace, 

I fliall behold thee, though not face to face. 



S.AU- 
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S. A U GU S T. in Pfal. xxxix. 

Wh9 cTiot^d nU tbififs^ is inter than ail tbings : wi$ 
bioutifod all tbimSf u fmrt ieaadfid tban (Ul things : 
wh§ taadtjtn^gtb^ if^firanger ibfm ill tbim : wba maii 
mat tbii^s^ is pnlir mm aU tbisigs : wmUiePir tbm 
lowfl^ bi u ikat U tba: horn U k/vi tbewortman in bis 
tiwnf, tkf Creaiir in Us^cnature. La n9t ibat tvbiA 
was madi if bim pfffift tbn^ left tbsm bfi bim by wbm 
ibjfi^was math. 

S. A U G U S T. Med. Cap. xicxvii. 

ih^u mo/lJioHi^ m$Jl gracima^ mM mrnaiU^ m»ft 
pdr^ whenjoau I fa ibsef wbinjball f bsfatisfied witb 
tby beauty ? wben wilt tbm lead me from wis aark dun* 
geoH^ that I may confefs thy name f 



EPIG. 14. 

How art thou {haded, in this veil of night. 
Behind thy curtain flclh ! Thou fecft no light. 
But what thy pride doth challenge as her own ; 
Thy fleih is high : foul^ take this curtain down. 



Psalm 
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XIIL 

P t A L II Iv. 6. 

O that ISadthi wings $fad0ve^f$r then I mMfy 

away and hi ai njl. 

I. 

AN D am I fworn a dunghill-flave for ever 
To earth's bafe drudg'ry i Shall I never find 
A night of reft i Shall my indentures never 
Be canceird I Did injurious nature bind 
My foul earth's 'prentice, with no claufe to leave her ? 
No Axj of freedom ? Muft I for ever grind i 
O tnat I had the pinions of a dove. 
That I mieht quit my bands, and ibar above. 
And pour my juft complaints before the great Jehove ! 

How happy are the doves, that have the powV, 

Whene'er they pleafe, to fpread their airy wings I 
Or cloud-dividing eagles, that can tow'r 

Above the fcent otthefe inferior things I 
How happy is the lark, that ev'ry hour 

Leaves earth, and then for joy mounts up and fings ! 
Had my dull foul but wiiigs as well as they. 
How I would fpring from earth, and clip * away. 
At wife Aftrxa did, and fcorn thia ball of clay I 

• Cr^i i. e. fly MMj. 
Vol. I. [N» 7] U O how 
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3- 

O how my foul would fpurn this ball of clay. 

And loath the dainties of earth's painful pleafure! 
O how rd laugh to fee men night and dav 

Turmoil to gain that traib, they call their treafurc I 
O how rd fmile to fee what plots they lay 

To catch a blaft, or own a fmilc from Caefar ! 
Had I the pinions of a mounting dove. 
How I would foar and iing, and hate the love 
Of tranfuory toys, and feed on joys above ! 

4- 
There fhould I find that everlafting pleafure. 

Which change removes not, and wtiich chance pre- 

There Qiould 1 hnd that everlafting treafure [ventsnot; 

Which force deprives not, fortune difaugmieots * 

There (hould I find that everlafting Csefar, [not; 

Whofe hand recalls not, and whofe heart repents 

Had I the pinions of a clipping dovr, [il^t; 

How I would climb the fkies, and hate the love 

Of tranfitory toys, and joy in things above I 

5- 

No rank-mouth'd flander there ftiall give offence. 

Or blart our blooming names, as here they do ^ 
No liver-rcaldinij luft Ihall there iiicenfe 

Our boiling veins ; there is no Cupid's bow: 
Lonl, give my foul the mtlk-white innocence 
Of doves, and I (hall have their pinions too : 
Hid I the pinions of a clipping dove, 
How I would quit this earth, and foar above, 
And hcav'n's bleft kingdom find, with heaven's bJcft 

[King Jehove! 

♦ D'tfaugmenti j i, t% waf^eth. 

S. AU- 



BooicV. EMBLEMS. 231 

S. A U G U S T. in Pfal. cxxxviii. 

Jfhat wings Jhould I deftre^ hut the t%v6 precepts of 
lave^ on which the law and the prophets depend! O if 
I coiiU obtain thfe wings ^ I could ftf from thy face to 
thy face ; from the face of thy jujlice^ to the face of tf?y 
mercy: lit me find thofe wings (y love^ 'u^ich we have 
hji hy lujl. 

• 

S. A U G U S T. in Pfal. Ixxvi. 

Lit MS ca/l off whatfoever hindereth^ entangleth^ cr 
hwrdimtb wr flighty tenttl wi attain that which fatisfieth ; 
tiyond vAieb^ strtbing is i bituaib wbicb^ M things are ; 
^ ^' \ eM things an. 




EPIO. iz. 

Tell me, my wMhing foul, didft ever try 
How faft Che wings of rod-croft'd faith can fly F 
Wbv begg'ft thou, then, the pinioai of a dove i 
Failb'i wings ace fwiftcr \ but the fwifteft, love. 



U a f sAiM 



_ 111 KU9LJBrW«.' BmeK ' 

■''■*'*•:■■:'■■'■ ■ 

TA Ncicnt of days, lo whom all ihings are ■€>*» 

^\_ Before whole glory fcraphlnis do bow 

Their bluftiing cheeks, and veil their biemiCi'S ftew, 

Th»t, uncontain'd, at once doit fill at) places'^ 

How glorious, O how far beyond the height 

Of puzaled quilk, or rhe obtule conceit 

Of Reih and blood, or the too fUt rrpotta ' 

Of moitiil tongues, are thy exprcfsUh court! t ' 

Whofe glory to paint forifi with (rrckter «rt, • ■ 

Ravifli my fancy, and inrpire my heart ; 

Excufe my bold attempt, and pardon me 

For fhewing feiife, what faith alont fliOuW fcA '' 

Ten thoulsad raitltons, and ten thoufsad more 

Of angel-inearure*d Inguea, fron Ui^nfttrn flMn 

Of dtingeoa nnhi hJBgUitisua-piJKe'ftiadlj 

Before whofe pearly gitA fen thoufand bv,nda 

Of armed angels n-ait to entertain 

Thofe purged fouls, for which the Lamb wai flain ) 

Whofu nuililefi dcith, and voluntary yislding 

Of whofe giv'n life, gave the brave court her building ; 

The lukewarm blood of this dear Lamti, being fpift. 

To rubies turnV, whereof her pofls were built j 

T^nd what dropp'd down in a kind gelid gore. 

Did turn rich fapphires, and did pave her floor: 

The brjohter flames, that from his eye-balls ray'd, 

Cfcw chryfolytes, whereof her walls wvre made : 

The 
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The milder glances fparkled on the ground, 

And groundlil'd ev*ry door with diamond ; 

But cfying, darted upwards, and did hx 

A battl'jment of pureft fardonyx. 

Her ftreets with burnifh'd gold are paved round. 

Stars lie like pebbles fcatter'd on the ground : 

Pearl mixt with onyx, and the jafper ftonc. 

Made gravel I'd caufeways to be trampled on. 

There (hines no fun by day, no moon by night ; 

The palace glory is, the palace light : 

There is no time to mtrafure m'>tion by. 

There time is fwallow'd in cttrniiy : 

Wry-mouth'd difJain, and cohkt- hunting lu ft. 

And twvrface'd fraud, and h(rw't!c-brow'd Jillruft, 

Soul-boiling rage, and troiihic-ilate ftdhion. 

And giddy doubt, and goggle-cyeM fufpicion. 

And iumpifii furrow, and dcgen'rous ieur. 

Are banifh'd thence, and death^s a ftran;;er there : 

But iimple love, and fempiccrnal joys 

Whofe fwcetnefs neither gluts, nor fuHnefs cloys ; 

Where face to face uur ravifliM c.e fhall fee 

Great E L O H I M, that glorious One in Three, . 

And Three in One, and* feeing him (hall blefs him. 

And bleffin^, invd him ; and, in love, poilefs him. 

Here ftay» my foul, and, ravi(h*d in relation. 

The words being fpcnt, fpend now in contcmplacron. 



U3 S. GREG 



S. G R E G. rn FCiI. vH. porortoit; , ^ 

SviM "Jffin, tht wordaf iht Felher, iht Irtgliniji 5^ 
patiinul glarji v;ham an^tk delight to viev.\ teach mt ti 
(h thy will i thotf ltd by thy gesd Spirit, I muf tamt f» 
tbot birred iityj lubnt dtf it tUtneii ; whtrt thtrt is irr- 
tein ficurlly^ B»d fiturt lUrnlty i end tUtmal piacf, mi 
ftacifiU bufpmli \ and huppy jv.'utittji^ and Jwtt plca- 
Jyn\ xvltn thou, Gs'l, with the Fal/jtr lad tht Hlj^ 
Spirit, livift and reigmji v-'orlj uillwut ind. 



There it light, teithtut dcrkvift; py, tvitheur gritff* 
i-ftrt, tvithsut punijhrmnt ; hvt, Mibaat failat/i ; Jtlifty^ 
wilheut Uathif^ ; /"fity, vilthout frer i iieahb, wttbtK^ 
difejti and li/tt u/tlhcul dtatb. — ! — 






£PIG. 14. 

My foul, pry mt tot> itearlv ; the Complniton ' ' 

Of Sol** brfght face- is fcentytfe reflexion- ' [wtittr 
But wouldft thou kBow what's lKav'n7 t'H Mlthc« 
Tbiftk whit thou canQ net tMulCt ^"^ heav'ri ia^hafc ' 



Cakticlis 



r^ 
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Cakticlbs viii. 14. 

Maki h^fie^ my heUvid^ and hUhtbenii of thijowig 
btrt up§n thi nmuntmm affpUt^ 

GO, ^T\t\c tyrant^ go ; thy fftmes do pierce 
My foir) too deep ; thy flames are coo» too fierce^ 
My marrow melts, my fainting fpirtrs fry 
Y tW torrid zone of thy meridian eye : 
Away, away, thy fweecs are too perfuming : 
Turn,, turn thy face, thy fires are too confuming.: 

Haite hence, and let thy winged fteps outgo 

The frighted roebuck^ and his fiyii^ roe» 
But wift thou leave me, then ? O thou, that art 
Life of my foul, foul of my dying heart. 
Without the Ifweec alped of whofe fair eyes 
My fout doth languiift, and her folace dies I 
Art thou fo easMy woo'd ^ fo apt to hear 
The frantic language of my foc^Qi feagr } 

ijeave, leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me ; 

Look, look upon me, tho^ thine eyes oVrcome me. 

how they wound ? but how my wound; con;ent me ? 
How fweetly thcfe delightful pains torment me ! 
H»w am I torture'd ia cxcelEvc meafure 

Of pk'afing cruelties I too cruel trcafure * \ 
Turn, turn away, remove thy fcorching beams ^ 

1 languifh with thcfe bitter«fweet extremes-: 
Hiiile then, and let thy winged fteps outgo 
The flying roebuck, and bis frighted roe. 

ft Turn 
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Turn back, my dear ; O let my ravifli'd eve 
Once more behold tby face, before thou fly ; 
What, (hall we part without a mutual kifs ? 

who can leave fo fweet a face as this ? 
Look full upon me ; for my foul defirea 
To turn a holy martyr in thofe fires : 

O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; 
Look, look upon me, tho' thv flames oVrcome me» 
If thou becloud the funfhine of thine eye, 

1 freeze to death ; and if it (hine, I fry ; 
Which, like a fever, that my foul hath got. 
Makes me to burn too cold, or freea^e too hot : 
Alas ! I cannot bear fo fwect a fmart. 

Nor canft thou be Icfs glorious than thou ait. 

Hafte then, and let thy winged fteps outgo 

The frighted roebuck, and his flying roe. 
But go not far beyond the reach of breath ^ 
Too large a diftance makes another death : 
My youth is in her fpring ; autumnal vows 
Will make me riper for fo fweet a fpoufe ; 
When after-times have burnifli'd my defire, 
I'll (hoot thee flames for flames, and fire for fire. 

O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me ; 

Look^ look upon me, tho' thy flames oVrcomc me- 
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Aucor Scalae Paradifi, Tom. W. Aug. Cap. viii. 



Fearnoiy OhritU^ mr devoir \ think iM AjfUj 
tifnnedy if thy Bridtgroom withdraw his f act a whik^ 
All things co-operate fir the hefl : both from his ahfenci^ 
and his prefence^ thou gainejt light : he cometh to thee^ 
and he goeth from thee : he amethy to make thee conjo- 
late \ he goeth^ to make thee cautiotts^ leji thy ahundant 
eonfolation puff thee up : he cometh j that thy languijbimg 
foul may he comforted ; he goethy left his familiarity Jhomd 
be contemned \ and^ being ahjent^ to he mere dejired\ emii 
being deftred, to be more earneftly foUght t and^ being httg 
Jiuff^tf to bt mori dMptabfy JokfA 



EPIO. Tg. 

My fou)» fin*i mnnfler^ whom with grettec eaftf 
Ten thoufand fbld, thy Gud coold make than pleafiSf 
What would'ft thou have i Nor plcau'd widi fua^ nor 

flude? 
Heav'n knowi Mi wbtt to aakf of what hi mad^ 



Tut 



